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©  Vanity  Fair 


Did  you  go  to  the  Junior  Prom  ? 


Or  are  you  socially  invisible  behind  your  tortoise-shells? 
Is  the  centaurea  for  his  lapel  just  a  bachelor's  button  to 
him — or  a  sprig  of  asphodel?  Do  you  wax  animated  at 
parties  only  when  someone  brings  up  the  Malthusian 
theory — or  can  you,  chameleon-like,  doff  the  glasses,  the 
gown,  and  the  jargon,  to  assume  the  ways  of  the  outside 
world?  Can  you  wear,  with  no  difference,  the  raiment  of 
the  deb-moron ;  know  love  from  love ;  the  Green  Hat  from 
other  tea-rooms;  and  dance  the  Charleston  from  sun- 
set to  day-dawning  with  the  local  Olympians? 

Learn  About  Women  from  Men! 


Some  are  born  with  savoir  faire;  some  achieve 
it;  but  most  co-eds  need  Vanity  Fair. 

Vanity  Fair  will  lend  wings  to  words,  lustre  to 
ideas,  and  deliver  dancing  partners  in  pha- 
lanxes to  the  ex-wall-flower. 

Every  issue  of  Vanity  Fair  is  an  infusion  of 
sophistication, — the  gayest  gossip,  the  newest 


Special  Offer  I 

10 

issues  of 

VANITY  FAIR 

for 


art,  the  keenest  satire.  Try  adding  a  little 
CoUette,  a  touch  of  Molnar,  a  phrase  of  Cum- 
mings,  a  citation  from  the  gospel  according  to 
St.  Vincent,  to  your  own  line.  You'll  find  you 
can  plant  your  French  heels  on  the  neck  of 
any  Greek  god  in  the  campus  collection. 

Does  it  sound  worth  two  dollars?  Sign  and 
mail  the  coupon  now. 


VANITY  FAIR, 
Greenwich,  Conn. 

I've  pawned  the  left  lens  of  my  cheaters 
and  sold  my  lingerie.  Enclosed  find  $2  for 
ten  issues  of  Vanity  Fair. 


Name 

Address 
City 


Goblin 


We  win  SO  out  of 
every  100  men  to 
this  unique  creation 


Say  the  Word 


and  we'll  send  you  a  10-day  tube  of  this  unique  shaving  cream  to  try 

(NOTE  COUPON  BELOW) 


Gentlemen: 

The  way  we  win  new  customers  to  Palmolive  Shaving 
Cream  is  by  giving  men  a  10-day  tube  to  try. 

In  less  than  5  years  we've  gained  high  place  in  that  way. 

95%  of  the  men  answering  our  ads  are  wedded  to  other 
makes  of  shaving  preparations.  Yet  we  win  80  out  of  every 
100  to  this  unique  creation. 

It's  different  from  any  other  shaving  cream  known.  60 
years  of  soap  study  stand  behind  it.  We  tried  out  130 
different  formulas  in  perfecting  it. 

It  embodies  the  four  great  essentials  1,000  men  told  us 
they  wanted  in  a  shaving  cream,  plus  a  fifth — strong 
bubbles — that  we  ourselves  found  and  added. 


5  IMPORTANT  FEATURES 

You'll  find  it  superior  in  at  least  five  major  ways: 
I — Multiplies  itself  in  lather  250  times. 
2 — Softens  the  beard  in  one  minute. 

3 — Maintains  its  creamy  fullness  for  10  minutes  on  the  face. 
4 — Strong  bubbles  hold  the  hairs  erect  for  cutting. 
3 — Fine  after  effects  due  to  palm  and  olive  content. 

FIND  OUT 

What  we  tell  you  is  based  on  what  we  as  expert  soapmakers 
know.  Our  toilet  soap,  Palmolive,  is  one  of  the  leading  toilet 
soaps  of  the  world. 

Now  in  courtesy  to  us,  will  you  accept  a  test  of  our  shaving 
cream;  give  us  the  opportunity  to  prove  the  claims  millions 
make  for  it? 


To  add  the  final  touch  to  shaving  luxury,  we  have 
created  Palmolive  After  Shaving  Talc  —especially  for 
men.  Doesn't  show.  Leaves  the  skin  smooth  and 
fresh,  and  gives  that  well-groomed  look.  Try  the 
■ample  we  are  sending  free  with  the  tube  of  shaving 
cream.  There  are  new  delights  here  for  every 
man  who  shaves.  Please  let  u»  prf.vr  t\.'-tu  tc 
you.      Clip  coupon  no^v. 


Made  in  Canada 


3140 

10 

and  a 

SHAVES 

can  of  Palmolive  After  . 

FREE 

Shaving  Talc 

Simply   insert  your 
mail  to  Dept.  B-II77. 
pany  of  Canada,  Ltd. 

name  an 
The  Pa 
Torontc 

d  address  and 
Imolive  Com- 
,  Ont. 

Goblin 
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Typical  of  thoughtful  plan- 
ning for  greater  driving  safety 
and  convenience  is  Reo  Split- 
Second  Braking,  which  com- 
bines with  a  standard  ^ear 
shift  to  make  simplified  con- 
trol a  matter  of  fact. 


There's  tKe  spirit  of  youth  in  the  cleanly  modeled 
lines  of  this  Reo  Sedan — springtime  freshness  in 
its  cheerful  coloring,s — prevision  of  feminine 
desires  in  a  charmingly  appointed  interior. 

But  deeper,  truer  satisfaction  results  from  its 
youthful  performance  and  absolute  road  mastery 
— factors  that  seem  unaffected  hy  time  and  miles, 
and  are  proved  in  the  fifth,  sixth  or  seventh 
year  of  ownership. 


REO    MOTOR    CAR    COMPANY    OF    CANADA,    LIMITED 


Windsor,    Ontario 


VOLUME  VI 
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NUMBER  10 


When  We  Were  Two  Other  Fellows 


THE  printer  asked 
The  editor  and 
The  editor  asked 
The  poetaster, 
"How  about  a  poem  for  the  May 
title  page?" 


The  poet  told  The  poet's  brain 

The  editor.  Was  arid.     He 

"You've  got  to  give  Thought  he'd  try 

Me   credit,   sir,  A  parody 

But   muses  are  out  striking  for  a     At  fifty  cents  a  word.     (It's  a  most 
better  living  wage."  commercial  age!) 


The  editor  asked  The  ed.  in  awful  He  took  "When  We 

The  poet  and  Urgency  Were  Very  Young," 

The  poet  asked  Declared  State  of  And  tuning  up 

The  muses  but  Emergency:  His  lyre,  he  sung 

The   muses   were   recalcitrant  and     There  must  be  a  poem  on  the  May  This  six-stanza  poem  for  the  May 


left  him  in  a  rage. 


titl 


e  page 


titl 


e  page. 


-Stephen  Moon 


&^i^^  Tn.  JCovx, 


I've  engaged  Mr.  Nugent  to  tutor  the  children  during  the  vacation." 
'How  lucky  you  were  to  secure  him!     He  Charlestons  divinely." 
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More  Myths 

I 
"Dear  friend:"  ran  the  circular 
letter,  "Our  organization  is  so 
prosperous  that,  instead  of  solic- 
iting funds,  we  enclose  a  fifty- 
dollar  bill." 

II 
"That  last  lot  of  gin  I  sold  you, 
sir,  was  nothing  but  wood  alcohol." 
"Oh,       well,       we       all       make 
mistakes." 

Ill 
"I  know  I  am  a  total  stranger  to 
you,  but  you  have  such  a  kind  face 
that  I  thought  you  might  lend  me 
a  hundred  dollars." 

"I'd  be  delighted  to  do  so." 

IV 
"You   say  you   don't   know    the 
boss  nor  haven't  an   appointment 
with    him?  "      inquired    the    secre- 
tary.     "Won't   you    step    into   his 
office     then.       I      know     he'll     be 
overjoyed  to  see  you.' 
V 
"What's    that    you    say>     You 
haven't  change  for  twenty  dollars? 
Oh,  well,  keep  the  bill."     —C.G.S. 


Out  of  Date 

"How  absurdly  old-fashioned!  " 
cried  the  up-to-the-minute,  effi- 
cient business  man.  "How  ridicu- 
lously stale!  Here  you  crawl 
along    in    a    musty    old    row-boat 


"It's  the  regret  of  her  life  that  she 
has  never  been  able  to  ajfforJ  a  trip 
on  the  ocean.  " 

"Wants  to  see  the  world,  I 
suppose?  " 

"No,  she  has  a  remedy  for  sea- 
sickness that  she's  just  crazy  to  try!" 


when  you  ought  to  be  skipping 
through  the  water  in  a  high-pow- 
ered motor  launch.  Just  think  of 
the  time  you  would  save!  And 
consider  the  economy  of  energy. 
Judging  from  your  looks  you  must 
be  a  pretty  old  fellow.  Say,  what's 
your  name  anyway?" 

The  aged  boatman  heaved  a  sigh 
and  wearily  turned  to  the  man  of 
business.  "I  am  called  Charon,  " 
he  replied.  — C.G.S. 

The  College  Man 

A  College  Man 
Knows  all  the  dates 
And  favorite  colors 
Of  the  greats; 
He  knows  the  world 
From  Ab  to  Zur 
And  goes  to  work 
At  fifteen  per. 

:(i  :4:  Jk 

Naturally! 

Snip:  "So  you've  been  a  cynic 
practically  all  your  life?  " 

Snap:  "Well,  I  started  work 
when  I  was  six  years  old  as  a  golf 
club  caddy! 
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Early  Days  in  British  North  America 


By  J.  E.  McDOUGALL 


IF  there  are  any  of  my  readers 
who  can  recall  the  time  when 
the  Calgary  Stampede  was  held 
on  the  present  site  of  Parliament 
Hill,  they  will  no  doubt  remember 
the  Hon.  Elijah  Ringtoss.  who  was 
my  great-grandfather.  The  old 
Parliament  Hill  of  those  days 
stood  where  the  Ottawa  River 
now  flows  and  was  sold  in  1 886  to 
an  American  syndicate.  It  was 
a  rickety  affair  at  best,  early 
Colonial  style,  hot  air  heating, 
fumed  oak  trim  and  miles  from  a 
car  line.  It  was  only  after  the 
famous  Bigger  and  Better  Parlia- 
ment Hill  movement  of  the  early 
eighties  that  the  present  magni- 
ficent Hill  was  erected. 

My  great-grandfather,  a  leader 
in  liberal  thought  in  his  day,  tells 
of  the  opposition  that  had  first 
to  be  overcome  to  induce 
Canadians  to  part  with  the  old 
Hill.  It  was  just  after  it  had  been 
the  scene  of  the  memorable  vic- 
tory of  John  L.  Sullivan  over 
Disraeli  and  public  sentiment  ran 
high.  A  popular  song  of  the  day 
proclaimed, 

"The  old  Hill  in  the  valley 
Is  hill  enough  for  me!" 

Indeed  it  looked  for  some  time 
as  though  there  would  never  be 
any  change  and  many  despaired 
of  the  future  of  "the  Youngest 
Dominion."  On  the  night  of 
April  5th,  1884,  however,  the 
northern  sky  was  ill- 
uminated with  the  red 
glow  of  flames  and  the 
sleepy  burghers  awoke 
to  the  fact  that  their 
Hill  was  no  more.  The 
Fascisti  were  suspected, 
but  it  was  really  my 
great-grandfather.  In 
memory  of  the  event 
one  of  the  principal 
streets  of  Ottawa  is  still 
called   Sparks   Street. 

It  was  about  this  time 
that      Elijah      Ringtoss 


An  early  portrait  of  the  author's 
uncle,  Hon.  Percy  Fleebight. 
He  was  a  friend)  of  Savonarola 
and  knew  Johnny  Walker  well. 

took  his  small  family  hurriedly 
away  from  Ottawa  to  settle  in 
"Muddy  York,"  as  they  called 
Halifax  in  those  days.  Hardly 
had  he  established  his  little  shop 
dealing  in  cin  blanc  when  he  was 
called  to  the  side  of  William  Lyon 
Mackenzie  (ancestor  of  our  present 
premier)  to  stem  the  Northwest 
Rebellion.  The  Ringtosses  have 
sprung  from  a  long  line  of  warriors. 
In  fact  at  this  date  they  had  sprung 
so  far  that  my  forebear  did  not 
know  a  rifle  from  a  beer  bottle — 
a  mistake  which  was  pointed  out 
to  him  during  a  hot  engagement  at 
the      battle      of        Stony      Creek. 


Th€ 


first  train  to  run  between  Penetanguishene 
and  Red  Lake,  May  24,  1492. 


Tecumseh.  the  great  chieftain,  who 
had  with  him  his  little  nephew 
Hiawatha  (later  famous  as  the 
author  of  Hiawatha's  Melody  of 
Love),  asked  about  the  strange 
weapon.  My  great-grandfather 
siezed  the  bottle  in  his  right  hand, 
and  picking  out  a  spot  where  the 
fray  was  thickest,  proceded  to  lay 
about  him  like  nobody's  business. 
General  U.  S.  Grant  and  Riel,  who 
came  in  at  the  time,  were  greatly 
impressed.  This  skill  with  the 
bottle  was  handed  down  and  has 
on  more  occasions  than  one  served 
the  writer  in  good  stead. 

When  the  great  warrior  was  laid 
to  rest,  the  burden  of  caring  for 
the  Ringtoss  family  fell  upon  the 
sturdy  shoulders  of  his  only  son, 
William  Fortune  Boswell,  Jr.,  nick- 
named "Bill  "  by  his  chums.  "Bill" 
Boswell  was  quite  a  figure  in  his 
days  (he  weighed  eighteen  stone 
Farenheit)  and  an  apt  man  with 
his  pen.  Many  of  his  writings 
have  survived  to  this  day,  includ- 
ing "Boswell's  Life  of  Johnson,  " 
"The  Charge  of  the  Light  Brigade,  " 
"Hamlet"  and  "Don't  Bring 
Lulu."  In  his  early  youth  he  felt 
the  lure  of  the  stage  and  once  took 
part  in  a  performance  of  Uncle 
Tom's  Cabin.  The  troupe  boasted 
three  Uncle  Toms  and  three  Little 
Evas.  The  young  Boswell  by 
reason  of  his  girth  was  able  to  play 
all  three  Little  Evas,  which  meant 
a  considerable  saving  of 
salary.  Among      the 

other  players  in  the  cast 
later  to  become  famous 
were  Jenny  Lind,  John 
Wilkes  Booth  and  Mary 
Pickford.  After  the 
performance  a  few 
words  were  said  (under 
his  breath)  by  Chauncey 
Depew.  I  regret  that, 
owing  to  a  promise  made 
in  my  youth,  I  am  un- 
able to  quote  them  here. 
The  theatre  in  those 
days  held  the  public 
iConlinucd  on  page  46) 
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A  Pretty  Conceit 

If  the  sun  were  shining  gayly 
On  the  Great  Australian  Bight, 

While  I  walked  in  a  storm, alone, 
In  a  Canada  wood,  at  night. 

And  you  appeared,  my  very  dear, 
Amid  the  rain-wet  trees, 

I  think  the  sun  would  leap  to  us 
From  the  Antipodes. 

—R.  E. 

*     *     * 

Merchandizing 

The  firm  of  clothing  manufac- 
turers found  themselves  stuck  with 
an  over  supply  of  balloon  pants. 

So  they  resorted  to  the  plan  of 
sticking  in  thirteen  pairs  with 
every  order  for  other  kinds  of 
articles  and  billing  each  customer 
with  only  twelve  pairs  thinking 
thereby  to  get  them  to  keep  the 
twelve  they  were  charged  with. 

But  their  plans  went  astray 
when  they  began  to  get  back 
twelve  pairs  with  notes  reading: 
"These  were  not  ordered  by  us,  so 
we  are  sending  the  dozen  back  to 
you!" 


Goblin's  Own  Device  for  the  Extermination  of  the  Crow 

Enticed  by  the  decoy  nest,  the  crow  has  its  tail  sprinkled  with  salt. 
It  is  then  easily  knocked  off  the  platform,  and  breaks  its  neck- 


He:  "Listen,  darling.  When  we're 
married  I'll  let  you  have  whatever 
you  want." 

She:  "Even  a  divorce?  " 


Cool 

Sambo:  "Son,  was  you  cool  when 
you  went  through  dat  graveyard 
last  night?" 

Mose:    "Yeah,   Ah    was   so   cool 

dat  my  teeth  chattered!" 

*      *      * 

First  Doctor:  "What  did  you 
treat   that  man  for?" 

Second  Doctor:  "A  hundred 
dollars." 

First  Doctor;  "No,  I  mean  what 
did    he    have?" 

Second  Doctor:  "A  hundred 
dollars." 


The    Reformer 

The  sad  Reform- 
Er  grimly  frowns 
On  maids  who  wear 
The  latest  gowns; 
He  scowls  at  youths 
Who  drink  and  dance 
And  wishes  he 
Could  have  the  chance. 


Montreal  Gizette,  March  19:  "Mod- 
ern Turkey  muitaphi  l.ttle  latitude." 

Psha.  "How  insultan'.  Almost 
moral  turkitude." 


C9DLIN 


11 


He  (a    Charleston    hound):     "And  do  you   love   me 
still?" 

She:   "Yes.  dear,  but  you  are  never  still!" 


Selling  the  Nation  on  the  College  Graduate 

All  too  frequently  one  hears  the  charge  made  that 
the  colleges  are  unprogressive.  The  institution  of 
courses  in  modern  business  is  not  sufficient  to  curb 
this  common  criticism.  The  application  of  some  of 
the  principles  of  modern  business  to  the  colleges 
themselves  is  the  only  way  out.  What  exactly  is 
wrong  with  our  educational  institutions?  Everyone 
knows  that  an  industrious  student  may  in  any  of 
them  achieve  by  application  a  thorough  education. 
But  if  this  fact  is  generally  accepted,  what  of  the 
widespread  notoriety  regarding  the  inability  of  the 
graduate  to  obtain  remunerative  employment  which 
will  call  for  the  use  of  his  improved  talents?  The 
country  is  full  of  young  engineers  running  lunch- 
rooms, architects  in  real  estate  offices  and  even  B.A.'s 
selling  bonds.  Confronted  with  this  situation  the 
successful  manufacturer  sees  the  obvious  remedy. 
The  manufacturer  knows  that,  no  matter  how  efficient 
his  plant,  his  products  will  be  shelf-warmers  without 
the  stimulation  of  advertising.  Sooner  or  later  the 
universities  will  realize  the  necessity  of  "creating  a 
market"  for  their  products  and  we  may  look  forward 
to  extensive  advertising  campaigns  of  the  following 
nature: 


Taught   with   Loving   Care 

Every  graduate  of  Finkus  College 
is  Finkus  trained,  Finkus  initiated 
and  Finkus  inspected  in  our  large 
Daylight  Auditoriums  under  sani- 
tary and  efficient  conditions.  At- 
tention is  called  to  our  new  1926 
line  of  sport  models  at  twenty 
dollars  per  week. 

FINKUS  COLLEGE 
"Graduates    from     Contented    Pro- 
fessors!" 


NONE    GENUINE    WITHOUT 
THE  SIGNATURE 

The  public  is  Warned  against  accept- 
ing substitutes.  Shun  the  man  who 
offers  you  "Something  just  as  good." 
All  Humperdink  College  graduates 
bear  the  Gustavus  Humperdink  sig- 
nature tattooed  on  the  left  arm. 
Guaranteed  to  last  a  lifetime. 

"You  can't  go  bad  with  a  Humper- 
dink Grad." 


Charm 

The  progressive  business  man  to- 
day considers  the  appearance  of 
his  office.  That's  where  the  first 
impressions  of  your  clients  are 
formed.  A  tasteful  arrangement 
of  Bingville  University  graduates 
will  give  to  your  office  that  "inti- 
mate" touch,  that  eclat,  which  will 
express  your  individuality. 

In  our  latest  catalogue  you  will 
find  many  decorative  styles,  in- 
cluding B.A.'s  for  your  window, 
Ph.D.'s  to  add  tone  to  the  waiting 
room  and  a  zippy  assortment  of 
B.Sc.'s  for  entertaining  out-of- 
town  customers.  A  visit  to  our 
showrooms  will  convince  you.  Or, 
if  you  prefer,  our  salesman  will 
call. 
500  Satisfied  Customers  Last   Year 

BINGVILLE  UNIVERSITY 


Repartee 

"We  cannot  ship  your  order  until  you  pay  your  bill," 
Wrote  Mr.  Silas  Gorder  to  Mr.  Thomas  Hill. 

Mr.  Hill  was  very  wrath  and  replied  to  Mr.  Gorder: 

"I   cannot  wait  that  long   so  you'd   better  cancel 

order.  "  —R.D.L. 
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ON  May  5th,  according  to  a  Canadian  Press 
dispatch,  the  waiting-room  of  the  Windsor 
Station  in  Montreal  was  filled  to  overflowing 
with  travellers  taking  the  boat  train  to  Quebec  en 
route  to  Southampton.  This,  in  the  face  of  the  most 
discouraging  strike  news  that  had  appeared  to  date 
from  England. 

Simultaneously,  cartoons  in  representative  Ameri- 
can newspapers  depicted  the  futility  of  the  attempt  of 
the  strikers  to  overcome  the  principles  represented 
by  the  British  Lion,  and  old  John  Bull  in  all  his 
dogged  characteristics,  claiming  that  "I  have  seen 
worse  things  than  this  through." 

The  above  two  phenomena  are  examples  of  the 
deeply  seated  faith  in  the  minds  of  Anglo-Saxons  and 
those  who  are  acquainted  with  the  Anglo-Saxon 
temperament  that  things  will  eventually  right  them- 
selves. It  is  a  manifestation  of  the  same  faith  which 
declared  during  the  war  that  somehow  England  would 
"bungle  through." 

To-day  that  confidence  is  standing  probably  the 
severest  test  to  which  it  has  been  exposed  since  its 
inception.  In  former  crises  we  have  been  able  to 
plant  our  belief  in  ultimate  victory  largely  upon  the 
well-known  bull-dog  quality  of  British  working-men, 
but  in  this  case  the  constitutional  government  of  the 
British  Isles  is,  to  a  greater  or  lesser  degree,  imperilled 
by  that  very  factor.  No  one  knowing  the  facts 
can  fail  to  sympathize  with  the  miners'  demands, 
but  the  method  taken  to  achieve  them  has  turned 
the  situation  into  a  challenge  of  Constitutional 
Government.  The  question  of  the  justice  or 
injustice  of  the  miners'  claims  has  become  submerged 
in  the  tremendous  political  problem.  Although,  up 
to  the  time  of  writing,   the  sanity  and   reserve,   the 


moderation  of  act  and  language  on  the  part  of  both 
sides  in  the  controversy,  has  been  almost  miraculous 
in  the  face  of  what  is  generally  expected  in  such 
disputes,  nevertheless  Labor  leaders  in  the  House  of 
Commons,  though  unwilling  to  threaten,  are  unable 
to  disguise  the  unlimited  possibilities  of  dissolution 
and  turmoil  should  the  flood-gates  break  before  the 
angry  sea  of  mob  rule. 

The  trade  unionists  are  the  first  to  admit  that, 
pushed  to  its  logical  conclusion,  victory  rests  with 
the  government,  but  in  case  of  victory  for  either 
side,  no  one  will  be  the  gainer  by  the  strike.  The 
loss  of  world  markets  alone  will  work  hardship  upon 
workers  and  manufacturers  alike  in  England  for  years 
to  come. 

Great  benefits  are  only  achieved  at  their  price,  and 
it  appears  that,  when  the  pickets  and  special  police 
depart,  and  the  constitutional  forces  have  won,  one 
great  benefit  will  have  been  gained  though  at  tre- 
mendous cost.  This  benefit  should  be  the  settling, 
once  and  for  all,  for  the  British  Empire,  if  not  for  the 
Anglo-Saxon  race,  of  the  challenge  of  minority  rule. 
Losing  this  struggle  into  which  they  will  have  thrown 
all  their  resources  for  a  final  show-down.  Labor  will 
be  forced  to  return  to  the  constitutional  methods  to 
gain  their  ends,  as  advocated  by  its  saner  leaders  in 
the  House  of  Commons.  The  present  strike  is  not  the 
result  of  a  recent  issue,  but  is  rather  the  coming  to 
a  head  of  a  disease  which  has  been  festering  for 
generations  in  England.  "It  must  get  worse  before 
it  gets  better."  When  the  final  recovery  is  apparent, 
it  is  to  be  hoped  and  expected  that  the  Empire  will 
be  immune  from  further  attacks,  from  whatever  source 
they  may  threaten,  for  all  time  to  come. 
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News 
Every  newsboy  knows  the  old 
definition  that  "If  a  dog  bites  a 
man,  that's  not  news,  but  if  a  man 
bites  a  dog,  that  is  news!"  No 
one  likes  to  see  old-timers  slipping 
up  and  when  some  of  the  oldest 
newspapers  in  the  country  blunder, 
as  they  did  recently  in  reporting 
the  proceedings  at  the  World's 
Christian  Fundamentals  Associ- 
ation Convention  held  at  Toronto, 
it  is  a  sad  day.  The  Reverend  L. 
W.  Munhall.in  support  of  the  Jonah 
story,  quoted  an  old  sea  captain 
to  the  effect  that  he  had  known 
whales  that  could  swallow  a  horse 
"without  winking!  "  If  a  whale 
swallows  a  horse  without  winking, 
that's  not  news,  but  if  a  whale 
swallows  a  horse  with  a  sly  wink., 
that's    news! 

Mixed  Drinks 

The  tale  is  told  of  a  traveller 
between  Vancouver  and  San  Fran- 
cisco who  had  the  misfortune  to 
lose  a  bottle  of  Johnny  Walker  to 
an  American  revenue  agent.  After 
listening  to  the  impressive  lecture 
from  the  representative  of  law 
and  order  the  chastened  traveller 
prepared  to  go  to  his  berth.  Hus 
berth  was  lower  seven.  He  was 
again  exposed  to  temptation,  how- 
ever, when  the  porter  suggested 
that  he  replace  the  missing  bottle. 
The  suggestion  was  favourably 
received  and  an  ample  price  was 
agreed  upon.  As  soon  as  the 
lights  were  put  out  the  porter 
produced  a  bottle  and  the  sale 
was  made.  The  traveller  was  sur- 
prised and  at  first  delighted  to 
find  that  the  new  bottle  was  identi- 
cal in  brand  with  the  one  he  had 
lost.  In  fact  the  resemblance  was 
so  striking  that  he  examined  his 
purchase  very  closely  and  on  the 
bottom  in  chalk  found  the  myster- 
ious legend:  "L.  7,  "  which  may 
or  may  not  have  referred  to  his 
berth.  The  traveller  summoned 
the  porter  again  and  showed  him 
the    marking. 


dotage  Canabien 

"Lawdy!  "  exclaimed  the  double- 
dealing  fellow.  "Ah  done  got  'em 
mixed  an'  sold  you  your  own  bottle 
back  again!     Do  tell!  " 

Denial  and  Defiance 

We  are  in  receipt  of  a  "Special 
Bulletin"  from  Mr.  Wallace  Have- 
lock  Robb,  "Poet  and  Naturalist, 
Canada."  We  are  not  the  only 
recipients  of  this  attractive  litera- 
ture for  we  are  told  at  the  outset 
that  we  have  the  distinction  of 
sharing  the  honor  with  Boy  Scouts, 
school  teachers,  nature  clubs, 
scientific  societies  and  government 
officials. 

It  appears  that  there  is  an  in- 
sidious movement  afoot  to  desig- 
nate a  certain  part  of  Canadian 
Labrador  which  should  rightly  be 
known  as  "Comeau's  Labrador  " 
as  "Townsend's  Labrador  "  after 
Charles  W.  Townsend  of  Boston. 
Both  claims  are  based  upon  the 
exploits  in  nature  study  in  the 
territory  by  the  respective  con- 
tenders. Mr.  Rc^bb  backs  the 
late  Napoleon  A.  Comeau  in  no 
half-hearted  fashion.  Among 
other  things  he  says: 


To  be  inserted  in  Denial  and  Defiance 
"We  deny  the  right  of  our  Govern- 
ment officials  to  rename  any  part  of 
Comeau's  coast  in  favour  of  their 
fellow  members  in  the  A.O.U.  or  any 
other  person.  We  reject  and  deny 
the  name  "Townsend's  Labrador," 
and  we  demand  that  Comeau  be  given 
his  just  due.  We  readily  grant  that 
Dr.  Townsend  deserves  appreciation 
for  his  visits  to  the  North  Shore,  but 
he  is  no  Comeau,  and  we  know  not 
his  name  on  the  coast  of  the  Cana- 
dian Labrador.  We  deny  and  we 
defy;  and  our  Comeau  stands  alone." 

The   theme   is   naturally   one   to 

fire  the  imagination  and  Mr.  Robb 

has     composed    a    stirring     poem 

upon    it.      It    contains    this    verse 

which  shall  hereafter  ever  be  listed 

among  our  favorite  poems: 

"The    land    where    Comeau    laboured 
long. 
No  Townsend  may  dispute  I 
Though    our    officials    do    him    wrong 
When  dead,  we  are  not  mute! 

This  will    of  men  in    public    pay 
To  lightly    give    his    rights    away 
Will  win  them  ill-repute!" 

Mr.  Robb  is  broad-minded  about 
the  whole  thing  and  says  under 
the  heading  of  "Addenda  ": 

"Originally,  of  course,  Cartier  and 
Champlain  visited  these  shores,  then 
in  the  scientific  line  came  a  visit 
from  a  bird  man  named  Audubon, 
who  noted  a  few  birds  there." 

The  bulletin,  together  with  the 
engraving  of  the  "Falcon  Beauti- 
ful "  which  accompanies  it,  has 
been  referred  to  the  Committee 
for  Referring  Things  to  the  League 
of  Nations,  but  at  the  hour  of  going 
to  press  it  was  reported  that  any 
action  for  the  rest  of  the  year  was 
out  of  the  question  owing  to  the 
failure  of  the  League  members  to 
swing  Brazil  to  the  Comeau  side. 
This  example  of  South  American 
obstinacy  is  expected  to  have  a 
harmful  effect  upon  the  well  known 
peaceful  spirit  of  League  negotia- 


tions. 


The  Clubman 

The  Clubman  is 
The  one  whose  feel 
Are  found  in  win- 
Dows  on  the  street, 
A   bored  and  blase 
Air  assumes. 
And  shoots  himself 
In  hotel  rooms. 
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fTES^  T  was  after  ten  o'clock 
^*  Vi  when  the  May  sunlight 
!3lllfLJ  woke  Amaryllis  Soames  in 
i.  A  breeze 
KIlpSI  of  the  quality  of  cham- 
/'M^      pagne     stirred     the     pink 


curtains  and  caressed  her 
white  shoulders  as,  propped  on 
one  arm,  she  regarded  herself 
in  the  mirror.  She  was  grati- 
fied to  observe  that  she  looked 
just  as  a  beautiful  and  intelligent 
girl  should  upon  her  wedding  day. 
Her  black  hair  tumbling  about  the 
slender  oval  of  her  face  gave  to  the 
shadows  beneath  her  eyes  a  trans- 
parency that  was  altogether  fas- 
cinating. Her  delicate  beauty, 
she  thought,  had  never  seemed  so 
ineffably  fragile,  so  essentially 
romantic  as  on  this  spring  morning. 
An  orchid,  the  dark  boy  at  the 
Grierson's  had  called  her.  Orchids! 
Funny,  it  was  orchids  that  Sam 
had  sent  her  every  morning  since 
their  engagement — because  they 
were  expensive.  Just  like  Sam! 
After  scraping  and  saving  and 
driving  hard  bargains  for  a  score 
of  [years,  he  had  suddenly  devel- 
oped a  spending  complex,  buying 
dozens  of  suits  that  he  would 
never  wear,  yachts  that  he  would 
never  sail.  .  .  Amaryllis  wondered 
in  her  shower  if  that  was  why  he 
was  marrying  her — because  she 
cost  money,  and  plenty! 

As  she  was  dressing  her  maid 
brought  her  the  orchids,  six  of 
them  in  a  purple  box. 

"Sally,"  she  said,  "take  mother 
these  smelling  salts  and  tell  her  I 
am  going  for  a  drive  in  the  park. 
I'll  be  back  by  twelve." 

The  photograph  of  Sam  in  his 
morning  coat  stood  on  her  dresser. 


oy&Pii  fc^ArroN 


To  Elsbeth 

By  Ron  Eoerson 

Sweet  Elsbeth,  when  I  walk,  alone 

Along  a  summer  way, 
I  look,  oi  every  maid  I  meet 

Or  he  she  sad  or  gay. 

Yet,  though  I  glance  at  all  the  girls. 
Think  "o/  that  I  am  untrue. 

For,  chit,  I  only  look  ol  them 
To  see  if  they  are  you. 


It  was  a  picture  of  a  somewhat 
corpulent  man  in  early  middle  age 
with  singularly  blunt  features. 
The  face  of  a  man  who  was  buying 
romance — in  a  special,  limited, 
genuine  leather  edition,  printed  on 
india  paper,  with  leaves  that  would 
never  be  cut.  An  edition  suitable 
for  the  library  table  of  the  Samuel 
Fletcher  Stern  mansion.  Amar- 
yllis sighed,  picked  up  the  orchids 
and  went  out  to  the  garage. 
II 
Spring  is  a  terrible  thing.  Behind 
the  tender  burgeoning  and  gentle 
earthy  scents  is  working  a  tremen- 
dous and  awful  force.  A  vast 
primeval  impulse  drowns  us;  its 
potency  is  over  our  plans  and 
actions.      It    is    the    deep    subcon- 


scious mind  of  the  earth  tempor- 
arily released  from  control.  Who 
shall  say  it  does  not  influence  even 
so-called  inanimate  objects?  It 
was  probably  spring  which  caused 
the  Rolls-Royce  that  Amaryllis 
drove  to  remove  the  left  rear  wheel 
from  an  ancient  Ford  roadster. 
The  driver  of  the  roadster  leapt 
out.  It  was  the  dark  boy  who 
had  been  at  the  Grierson's. 

"I'll  drive  you  to  a  garage,  "  said 
Amaryllis. 

He  stepped  in  beside  her  and 
sat  on   the  orchids. 

"Funny,  "  he  said,  looking  at 
her.  "I  was  just  thinking  of  you 
and  that  night  at  Grierson's.  You 
did  something  very  like  that  then." 

"Like  what?"  said  Amaryllis. 

"Interrupting  my  progress  and 
completely  changing  my  plans,"  he 
said.  "1  had  thought  I  was 
chugging  along  pretty  smoothly 
until — well,  I  came  on  you,  alone 
in  the  conservatory.  It  was 
terrific.  " 

"I  trust  the  damage  has  been 
repaired,  "   said   Amaryllis. 

"No,  "  said  the  young  man,  "I 
don't  think  it  ever  will  be.  " 

If  we  concede  that  spring  has 
dominion  over  steel,  wood  and 
rubber,  what  must  be  its  effect  on 
young  hearts  of  people  who  met 
in  a  moonlit  conservatory?  At 
twelve  o'clock  the  Rolls-Royce 
was  speeding  along  a  country  road. 

"There  is  a  minister  I  know  in 
the  next  village,  "  the  young  man 
was  saying. 

"Father  will  cut  us  off  of  course, 
said  Amarylis.  "But  then,  what 
do   we   care?  " 

"We  should  worry,  "  said  the 
young    man. 

They  drove  on  in  silence. 
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"/  heard  a  sad  story  after  the  rehearsal  last  night." 
"Yes?" 

"The  leading  actress  told  a  reporter  so  emphatically  that  she  shunned  publicity,  that  he  didn't 
give  her  a  write-up." 


"We'll  be  frightfully  happy,  " 
said  Amaryllis. 

"Of  course  we  will,"  he  agreed 
enthusiastically.  "I  can  see  you 
now  waiting    for    me    when     I 

come  home  it  will  be  dusk . 

you  will  be  standing  by  the  win- 
dow in  our  apartment  .  slender 
and  cool  in  a  green  silk  dress  .  . 
exquisite  and  somehow  untouch- 
able   ,     .    like — like  an  orchid." 

"Our  apartment?"  said  Amaryl- 
lis softly.    "Yes,   of  course." 

"It'll  be  fun.  "  he  went  on.  "I'll 
come  home  to  lunch  every  day  to 
the  fiat.  ..  honestly,  'Ryllis,  I 
don  t  feel  as  though  any  man 
would  be  worthy  to  eat  the  food 
which  your  adorable  hands  have 
prepared." 

"Silly!"  said  Amaryllis,  and 
allowed  the  car  to  slow  down  a 
little. 


"Wonderful!  "  exclaimed  the 
young  man.  "Wonderful  and  un- 
believable! In  the  summer  we'll 
go  away  for  my  two  weeks'  vaca- 
tion." 

"I  love  going  away,  "  said 
Amaryllis.  "Last  year  at  Cannes — " 

"I  know  an  ideal  place,  "  he 
broke  in,  "a  perfectly  splendid 
boarding  house  ....  bathing,  fish- 
ing and  everything.  Not  too  many 
people  either.  .  .  .  so  that  we  can 
be  alone  together.  .  .  and  rough 
it." 

The   Rolls-Royce   stopped. 

"1  wonder,  "  said  Amarylis. 

Ill 

Extract  from  Society  Column  of 
May  tenth: 

"St.  Martin's  Cathedral  was  the 
scene  to-day  of  one  of  the  prettiest 
weddings  of  the  year  when  Amaryl- 


lis  Daphne  Soames   was   wedded 
to  Samuel  Fletcher  Stern ....  The 
bride  carried  orchids.  ..." 


The  Lawyer 

The  Lawyer  makes 
A  lot  of  dough 
From  Whosit  ver- 
Sus  So-and  so; 
He  loves  a  fight 
And  rants  and  curses 
For  life  for  him 
Is  always  versus. 


Candid 

$50.  FORD  TOURING— 7  to  choose 
from — no  balance;  good  motors;  pck  one 
up:  they  will  not  last  long.  1453  Queen 
West,  Toronto. 

Toronto  Globe,  April  24th. 


Drop  Two  In 

A  Spring  Fantasy 
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Meditations  of  a  Bachelor 

I  sometimes  wish  I  had  a  wife 
Who'd  share  my  city  room, 

For  she  could  peel  potatoes 

And  be  handy  with  the  broom. 

A   wife   could   wash   and   dry   each 
dish 

And  place  it  on  the  shelf; 
But  afterwards  she'd  come  where  I 

Was  sitting  by  myself. 

And  I  expect  she'd  talk  of  clothes 
Which  women  wear  or  don't. 

So  I   sometimes  think  I'll  marry. 
But  I  mostly  think  1  won't. 

*  *  * 

Variation  No.  ??? 

"Daughter!  Do  you  consider  it 
lady-like  to  sit  on  a  gentleman's 
knee?" 

"But,  Dad,  that  wasn't  a  gentle- 
man; that  was  a  college  student!" 

*  *      * 

Looney  Limericks. 

"An   heirloom,  "    said   Teacher 

McMunn, 
"Passes  down  from  father  to  son; 
Can  one  of  you  name 
An  example  of  same?" 
"My    pants,"    said    bright    Willie 
Gunn. 

*        *        * 

Training  Counts! 

Snap:  "Now  that  college  athletes 
are  turning  professionals,  what  do 
you  think  the  cheer  leaders  will 
do?" 

Snapper:  "Oh,  they'll  go  in  for 
politics!  " 

*  *      * 

Aw!  Shucks! 

Judge:  "What  followed  after  the 
man  whistled  to  the  dog?" 
Witness:    "The   dog!" 

*      *      * 

The  Big   Executive 

The  Big  Exec- 
utives are  men 
Who  go  to  lOork. 
At  half-past  ten; 
They  lice  on  charts 
And  wear  plus-fours; 
They  cut  down  costs 
And  golfing  scores. 


"What  is  a  subdivision?" 

"It's  some  place  in  Florida,  isn't  it?" 


First  Burglar:   "What  hit  you,  Bill?" 
Second  Burglar:   "A  case  of  mistaken  identity." 
First  Burglar:   "How  come?" 

Second  Burglar:   "Woman  waitin    up  for  her  hubby  thought  I  was  him 
when  I  was  crawlin    in  de  winder  dis  mornin'!" 
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"Well,  old  chap,  I  hope  you  have  a  happy  married  life." 

"Oh,  I  don't  see  why  I  shouldn't.     I  came  through  the  war  without  a  scratch!' 


Easy  Payments 

By  L.  B.  J.  Hagerman 


Easy  payments — what  a  living  lie!  Never  was 
there  a  payment  that  was  easy. 

You  see  it  was  this  way:  My  wife  and  I  wanted 
to  buy  each  other  a  Christmas  gift  as  was  our  wont 
every  other  year.  After  much  discussion  we  decided 
on  socks  and  a  tie  for  me  and  a  manicure  set  for  her. 
'Tis  true  this  was  duplicating  what  we  had  purchased 
for  the  past  six  years,  but  we  could  think  of  nothing 
else  we  could  afford  on  my  salary. 

On  going  down  town  to  purchase  these  articles 
we  chanced  to  gaze  in  the  shop  windows  as  we 
sauntered. 

Then,  lo!   before  us  read   the   magic  words: 

Peer  of  Presents.      Easy  Payments. 

Buy  a  Somnola.      Have  music  in  your  home. 

$1  down,  $1  a  week. 

"There!"  said  Maudie,"  the  very  thing.  Some- 
thing we  could  always  have."  I  know  now  it  was  the 
payments  she  meant,  and  not  the  music  box. 

Well  it  ended  with  our  going  in  with  a  dollar, 
meeting  a  smooth-haired  salesman,  and  coming  out 
with  a  contract  to  pay  one  dollar  a  week  for  one 
hundred  and  four  weeks.      Still,  what  is  a  dollar? 

Maudie  was  very  pleased  and  really  so  was  1. 
We  played  the  six  records  we  got  with  the  machine 


over  and  over,  for  two  weeks,  then  somehow  we  got 
tired  of   them. 

Maudie  thought  she'd  rather  have  a  piano,  be- 
cause she  could  play  anything  she  liked  on  it  and  not 
have  to  buy  new  records.  That  is,  once  she  had  a 
few    lessons. 

Well  we  walked  down  Portage  again  and  would 
you  believe  it,  not  very  far  from  the  first  store  was 
another,  with  a  very  appetizing  sign  in  the  window, 
which  read: 

Own  a  Piano.     EASY  PAYMENTS! 
Give  your  wife  some  pleasure.     $5  a  month  after  first  payment. 

The  thing  worried  us  for  a  few  days  and  then 
Maudie  fixed  it  up  by  selling  the  Somnola  to  her 
cousin  for  $50.  We  then  went  down  town  and  paid 
$25  on  a  piano  and  signed  a  contract  to  pay  $5  a 
month  until  the  sum  of  $450  was  paid  at  7%  interest. 
It  certainly  enhanced  the  appearance  of  our  little 
"  sitting  room  with  the  wicker  chair  and  the  whatnot 
in  it. 

Maudie    got  in  touch    with  a  music  teacher  and 

took  a  lesson.      She   practiced   all   one  evening  until 

the  janitor  came  up  and  said  the  other  tenants  were 

threatening  to  leave.      It  was  the  fish's  fin  all  right. 

{Continued  on  page  38) 
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One  Hundred  Years  from  Now 


The  Jay  Walker 


Old  Man  Sylvester 

By  Stephen  Moon 

Old  man  Sylvester 

Lives  in  a  garret 
With  a  black  cat 

And  an  apple-green  parrot. 

His  eyes  they  are  green 
And  his  beard  it  is  white. 

He  is  silent  by  day, 

But  he  chuckles  at  night. 

For  at  night  the  gold  moon- 
beams 

Make  delicate  strands 
That  he  plaits  and  he  weaves 

With  his  skeleton  hands. 

And  all  the  young  men 

Beg  in  vain  for  a  cloak 
Of  the  fabric  of  moonbeam: 

And  that  is  his  joke. 

*  *      * 

Horrible! 

"Yet  in  a  duel  the  microbe  often 
proves  more  than  a  match  for  the 
man,  easily  drowning  him,  and  in 
the  end  killing  him." 

— Edwin  E.  Slosson,  in  Collier's,  April  3: 

What  the  microbe  does  to  him 

between  drowning  him  and  killing 

him  is  too  horrible  to  print. 

*  *      * 

An  old-timer  to-day  is  one  who 
can  remember  when  it  was  safe  to 
cuss  in  a  barber  shop! 


Curfew  Shall  Ring! 

"A  curfew  bell  is    to    call  young 

folks  home  at  9.30  p.m.  each  evening 

in  the  town  of  Yslradgynials,  Wales." 

— News  Item. 


Oh,   everywhere   the   nights   are 
sweet. 

The  moon  in  heaven  sails. 
But  all  the  good  girls  are  in  bed 

At  Ystradgynials,  Wales. 


The  curfew  tells  of  parting  day 
Throughout  the  hills  and  dales. 

The     by-ways,        streets        and 
market-place 
Of  Ystradgynials,  Wales. 


So  soon  as  night  comes  dropping 

down. 
And  day's  last  glimmer  fails, 
The     curfew     calls 

folks  home 


So  ship  me  up  west  of  the  Soo 

Or  even  east  of  Thailles 
But  don't,  I  pray  you,  have  me 
go 
To  Ystradgynials,  Wales. 

— Huron  Barnes. 
*      *      * 

An  Eskimo  lad  came  to  Vt. 
And  swallowed  a  plum  with  a  Jt. 
Just  an  hour  inside 
the    young     And  the  little  bug  died, 

'Cause   the   plum   followed   walrus 


In  Ystradgynials,  Wales. 


with  Spt. 


Jones:  "I  heard  Smith  died  in 
Yonkers." 

Algernon:  "What  are  Yonkers? 
Pajamas?" 
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A  Remedy  for  a  Political  Evil 

From  the  Soothing  Syrup  Laboratories  of  Prof. 
JAMES  A.  COWAN 


Great  outcries  have  been  noted 
of  late  concerning  the  goings-on 
at  Ottawa.  Numbers  of  corner- 
store  Socrates-in-the-plural  have 
been  heard  to  state  that  the  present 
gathering  on  Parliament  Hill  has 
been  practically  useless  and  the 
sooner  the  legislative  boys  get 
back  to  their  families  the  better. 

In  order  to  eliminate  discontent 
before  it  becomes  chronic,  it  would 
be  a  wise  plan  to  return  the 
assembled  Solons  to  their  home 
bailiwicks  with  as  little  delay  as 
possible. 

With  this  purpose  in  view,  secret 
agents  have  been  visiting  the  capi- 
tal in  groups  of  two  and  sixteen  for 
the  purpose  of  ascertaining,  if 
possible,  why  the  parliamentarians 
are  now  gathered.  It  is  admitted 
that  the  task  of  getting  them  home 
again  will  be  greatly  simplified  if 
their  reasons  for  leaving  in  the 
first  place  can  only  be  established. 

Tabulation  of  the  reports  of 
these  secret  agents  reveals  the 
astounding  fact  that  four  out  of 
every  five  of  these  people  after  a 
barrage  of  questions  replied:  "We 
are  in  Ottawa  to  deal  with  the 
country's    problems.  " 

It  is  obvious  that  the  easiest 
way  to  break  up  the  Ottawa  talk- 
fests,  therefore,  is  to  get  rid  of  the 
country's  problems.  A  plan  of 
campaign  has  been  mapped  out 
which  will  rapidly  accomplish  this. 

There  are,  it  seems,  grievances 
of  this  sort  or  that,  in  both  the 
west  and  the  maritimes  and  these 
constitute  two  of  the  Dominion's 
main  problems.  It  is  proposed, 
therefore,  to  move  all  the  people 
in  the  west  into  the  maritimes  and 
all  the  people  in  the  maritimes  out 
into    the    west. 

The  Ontario-Quebec  misunder- 
standing will  be  dealt  with  by  a 
similar  interswitching  of  the  popu- 
lations of  these  two  provinces. 

It  is  estimated  that  in  seventeen 
days  all  the  persons  who  have 
been  transported  will  be  travelling 


back  again,  singing  "There's  No 
Place  Like  Home"  and  convinced 
that  their  original  stamping 
grounds  were  practically  perfect. 
As  experts  argue  that  the  basic 
trouble    in    Canada    is    a  lack    of 


Daring  Breeches  of  the  O.T.A. 

understanding,  it  can  easily  be 
seen  that  nearly  all  voters  will  be 
thoroughly  impressed  by  the  diffi- 
culties that  natives  of  other  dis- 
tricts are  up  against  and  this 
revolutionary  shifting  of  several 
millions  or  more  people  will  tie  a 
can  to  sectionalism,  the  subject 
which  has  been  of  such  great 
interest  to  editorial  writers  and 
prominent  talkers  during  recent 
months. 

But  there  still  remains  the  prob- 
lem of  the  national  railways.  A 
person  completely  unacquainted 
with  statistics — in  fact,  this  is  the 
best  variety  of  individual  to  under- 
take the  task — could  prove  that 
the  moneys  taken  in  through 
the  ticket  wickets  as  Canadians 
of  every  kind  purchased  one-way 
tickets  to  the  old  home  town,  would 
wipe  out  all  debts  and  put  the 
road  in  a  whale  of  a  flourishing 
condition. 


The  share  of  the  business  going 
to  the  Canadian  Pacific,  incident- 
ally, would  make  its  earnings  so 
stupendous  that  C.P.  stock  would 
go  sky-rocketing  to  unheard  of 
heights  in  New  York  and  London, 
among  other  places.  The  eyes 
of  foreign  capitalists  would  be 
focussed  on  the  Dominion  and  the 
subsequent  rush  for  Canadian  se- 
curities of  all  sorts  would  be  some- 
thing terrible. 

Where  the  money  is,  the  people 
flock.  Immigration  problems 
would  be  over  and,  in  addition,  all 
the  Canadians  who  went  to  U.S.A. 
would  return.  Each  returning 
Canuck,  moreover,  would  bring 
three  friends  with  him. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  all  the 
country's  problems  would  dis- 
appear. Granting  that  the  rea- 
sons given  to  the  secret  agents  as 
the  real  cause  of  the  Ottawa 
assembling  are  correct,  there  would 
be  no- excuse  for  further  delibera- 
tions.     The  M.P.'s  would  scatter. 

It  is  possible,  of  course,  that 
they  might  try  to  stay  on.  In  that 
case  they  would  probably  be 
chased  out. 

Many  believe  this  last  sugges- 
tion is  the  more  attractive  of  the 
two. 

*      *      * 

A  Prayer 

When    epigrams    you're    forced    to 

grind 

(And  boobs  who  do  are  cursed). 

Here's  hoping  you  may  never  find 

Some    ancient    wise    man    used 

them  first! 

*        *        * 

The  Taxi  Driver 

The  Taxi  drives 
Where  you  desire. 
His  flag  is  up 
When  he's  for  hire: 
A  perfect  world 
Would  make  this  codger 
Fly  instead 
The  Jolly  Rodger. 
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Bored  Young  Thing:   "Do  you  mind  if  I  smok.e?" 


Knowledge 

Brungil  was  a  simple  citizen. 
Every  night  at  his  club  he  would 
hear  the  other  members  quote 
flippantly  from  Tolstoi  or  Tacitus, 
Sabinus  or  Swinburne,  so  that 
poor  Brungil,  who  could  not  quote 
anything  except  a  railway  schedule, 
began  to  feel  as  if  he  had  lived  all 
his  days  on  Manitoulin  Island,  or 
in  Chicago,  or  some  other  place 
far  removed  from  civilization. 

At  last  he  resolved  to  give  up 
everything  else  and  read  all  the 
literature  of   the   English  world. 

So  he  went  from  his  club,  leaving 
no  address.  Years  passed  in  which 
only  a  butcher's  boy  and  a  green- 
grocer's boy  knew  where  he  lived, 
bent  among  his  books,  gathering 
an  erudition  to  shame  Doctor 
Eliot  himself. 

When,  at  last,  one  night  in  the 
spring  he  returned  to  the  club  he 
was  an  old  man. 


The      members      were      playing 
bridge,  and  quoting  from  Goethe. 


Nit:    "My  youngest  boy  is  troubled 

with  halitosis.  " 
Wit:  "Too  bad.    How  did  he  get  it?" 
Nit:    "He    hasn't    got    it.      He  just 

can't  spell  it." 


"Speaking  of  architecture,  as 
Goethe  says —  "they  were  all  shout- 
ing at  once. 

"Do  you  refer  to  where  he  speaks 
of  architecture  as  frozen  music?  ' 
Brungil  asked. 

All  the  members  immediately 
stared  at  Brungil,  and  stopped 
talking. 

So  that  pretty  soon  old  Brungil 
went  back  to  his  rooms. 

And  then  all  the  members  said 
at  once:  "That  quotation  isn't  in 
our     books.      Where     did     Brungil 

get  his  book  of  epigrams  "? 

*      .+      * 

The  Debutante 

A  Debutante's 
A  pretty  thing; 
She  dances  till 
The  birdies  sing; 
She  holds  hands  dur- 
ing intermissions 
And  hasn't  any 
Inhibitions. 
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Sir  Galahad  and  Mr.  Scroggins 

There  he  was,  in  a  complete  suit 
of  armour,  sitting  on  my  front 
verandah. 

"Hello,"  I  said,  in  surprise, 
"hello,  hello!  Who  are  you?" 

The  figure  raised  the  vizor  of  his 
helmet. 

"1  am  Galahad,"   he  said  simply. 

"Galahad?"  I  exclaimed.  "His- 
strength  -  was  -  as  -  the  -  strength  - 
of-  ten  -  because  -  his  -  -heart  -  was 
-  pure?  King  Arthur's  knight? 
That  Galahad?" 

"Yes,"  replied  the  other.  "1 
have  returned  to  earth  just  for 
the  day  and  1  happened  to  drop 
down  here." 

"Well,"  I  said,  "that's  fine. 
Come  right  in.  I'll  just  phone  my 
neighbor  Scroggins  to  come  over. 
I'm  sure  he'll  want  to  meet  you." 

My  neighbor  Scroggins  is  a  won- 
derful man.  Besides  being  an 
officer  in  the  local  branch  of  the 
Anti-Liquor  Association,  he  is 
Secretary  of  the  Sabbath  Day 
League  and  chairman  of  the  Citi- 
zens' Purity  Committee.  He  came 
right  over. 

"Scroggins,"  I  said,  proudly, 
"I  want  you  to  meet  my  guest. 
Sir  Galahad.  Sir  Galahad,  this 
is  Mr.  Scroggins.  I'm  sure  you 
two  will  get  on  splendidly." 

"Scroggins,"  murmured  Sir 
Galahad  retrospectively.  "That's 
a  familiar  name  to  me.  1  wonder 
if  you  are  a  descendant  of  old 
Tinker  Scroggins  of  my  day.  He 
and  1  often  used  to  drink  a  cup  of 
mead  together." 

"Mead!"  exclaimed  my  neighbor 
in  surprise.  "Is  not  mead  an 
intoxicating  liquor,  Sir  Galahad?" 

"Why,  I  suppose  it  is,"  replied 
the  other,  "but  after  an  archery 
contest  of  a  Sunday  afternoon,  or 
something  of  that  sort,  it — 

"Am  I  to  understand.  Sir  Gala- 
had," interrupted  Mr.  Scroggins 
frigidly,  "that  you  entered  Sunday 
afternoon  archery  contests?  " 

"Practically  every  week,"  re- 
sponded Sir  Galahad  gayly.  "And 
that  reminds  me  that  I   was  once 


Once  Upon  s  Time 
There  uuas  a  Crow- 


lucKq-he  found,  a 


dirinK  vudspvocuvecLBut 


-  who  Lived  in  a  veirg 
cLri^  land.  That  qear 


■pitcher  vuifh  a  little 
liquid  in  the  bottom; 


-out  to  t>(?  H^vdi  CioLer 
The  Cyow  flcvu  avjuat^ 


-theve  wasn't  a  bit 
of  naoi5tuK€  at  all. 


-bt|  dropping  stones  in 
it, he  brought  the 
fluid  up  so  th^ta 


ref\reshed,aiAcL  its 
-flight  pv^owpt(?cL+hc 
ph/a5e-"5TRAlGHT 
AS  THE  CROW  F11E5.' 


.        ;    ,    ,,,.60(10. 
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Origin  of  an  Expression 


called  away  from  an  archery  con- 
test to  rescue  the  Lady  Guenivere 
from  a  dragon.  I  rescued  her 
all  right,  and  we  were  able  to  take 
refuge  for  the  night  at  a  nearby 
inn.  As  soon  as  daybreak  came 
we — 

My  neighbor  Scroggins  stood  up. 

"That  is  enough,"  he  said 
sternly,  pointing  a  finger  at  Sir 
Galahad.  "You  have  publicly  ad- 
mitted that  you  drank  intoxicating 
liquors,  that  you  systematically 
broke  the  Sabbath   Day  and  that 


on  one  occasion  at  least  you  were 
at  a  road-house  till  dawn  with  this 
Guenivere.  I  can  no  longer  con- 
sent to  remain  in  the  same  room 
with  you.  " 

He  strode  to  the  door,  then 
paused. 

"As  for  you,  "  he  continued, 
turning  in  my  direction,  "1  can 
only  hope  that  it  is  through  some 
mistake  that  you  are  entertaining 
this — er — degraded  creature]  Good- 
bye!" 

— Huron  Barnes. 
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Conradine 

in  Quest   of 

Her  Youth 

Leaves  from  the  Diary  of  a 
Hopeful  Debutante 


By  A.  B.  Sawtelle 


I'll  never  speak  to  Bill  again  as  long  as  I  live — 
the  brute!  And  1  thought  he  was  so  sweet  and 
tricky.  But  at  that  divine  play,  where  the  lover 
rushes  in  just  too  late  to  save  her,  he  giggled! 
He  has  no  soul. 


And  then  there  was 
Pierre  with  the  lovely 
pansy  velvet  eyes.  He 
was  a  poet,  but  times 
being  as  they  are,  and 
silk  stockings  costing 
what  they  do,  I  simply 
hadn't  a  big  enough 
allowance  to  always 
pay  the  bill. 


Pity  poor  Margot  so  young  and  so 
disillusioned.  Her  search  for  the  ideal 
man  has  been  fruitless.  She  sobs  all 
her  troubles  to  her  diary. 


There  was  Bobby,  the  football 
hero.  Dear  diary,  how  1  love 
strength!  Bobby  was  a  Greek 
god  strong,  sure  and  brutal. 
He  was  wonderful.  But  oh. 
Diary  dear,  at  a  dance  he  was 
such  a  washout! 


And  St.  John  was  such 
a  glorious  actor,  and 
so  sweet  and  sympa- 
thetic and  how  he 
understood  my  soul. 
But  St.  John  had  no 
idea  of  the  fitness  of 
things,  for  he  told  the 
whole  family,  including 
poor  dear  aunt  Ella, 
the  plot  of  his  new 
play. 


And  then  there  was  the  Baron,  so  suave  and 
witty,  and  such  a  man  of  the  world  but,  diary, 
he  failed  me  in  a  crisis.  I  took  him  motoring 
in  my  yellow  Hispano-Suiza,  and  we  had  a  blow- 
out. He  was  absolutely  helpless!  We  had  a 
terrible  time. 


And  then  there  was  Otto,  the  financial  wizard,  who  achieved 
fortune  and  power  by  his  own  mighty  brain.  Oh,  dear  Diary, 
I  thought  he  was  simply  wonderful  until  I  took  him  up  Pine 
Hill  to  see  the  sunset.     Ugh!  he  is  so  very  commercial. 
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Rouge  Hills — a  Wc 


Come  to  Toronto's  New  $2,000, 

ROUC 

And  Enjc 

NE  THOUSAND  cottages  and  bungalo 

woodland  and  lake  scenery — that's  Roi 

by  gleaming  Venetian  canals!     A  two 

dreamed  of  and  under  development  foi 

at  Rouge  Hills  this  summer! 

Few  places  on  this  continent  can  mate 

around  the  Rouge  River,  from  Lake  Ontario  to  I 

into  double  front  properties.     All  yards  are  fron 

The  art  of  the  landscape  engineer  has  made  of  tl 

enjoyment  of  the  outdoors. 

Rouge  Hills  has    been    laid  out  as  one  big  beai 

Venetian  boating  canal  system  has  been  built  to 

navigation  for  all  kinds  of  pleasure  craft. 

A  unique  community  inn 
ario,  the  Rouge  Valley,  tl 
recreational  area  where  c 
that  will  rival  the  famous 
America — a  dance  floor  I 
social  centre! 
The  Rouge  Hills  Golf  an; 
whose  direction  one  eight 
two  years  ago  and  are  no 
completed  this  season. 

A  Recreational  Director  an 
Regattas,  aquatic  and  trac 
The  waterworks  system  J 
The  regular  Oshawa  moto 
from  downtown  Toronto. 

H( 

Participation  in  th 
membership  only, 
out  question  if  not 
may  be  purchased 
approvea  plans. 
Come  in  and  let  u 
you  out.      Just  v/r 


RO 


TOR( 


Or  t 


Tune 

grammes 
over  the 
Station,  C 
every  Tu< 
Saturday 


Rouge  Hills^ust  45  M 
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Wful  Place  to  Live 

Summer  Recreation  Community 

HILLS 

lorious.  Abundant  Life 

entred  around  every  form  of  recreation  and  pleasure — amid  beautiful 

Is!     Seven  hundred  acres  traced  around  a  winding  river  and  graced 

1  dollar  playground — for  a  select  community — an   idea  that  has  been 

is  now  hourly  coming  into  being.     You  are  invited  to  come  and  live 

^e  Hills  for  advantages,  natural  and  created.  Practically  all  the  land 
igston  Highway,  is  in  this  glorious  play-home.  It  has  been  divided 
s.  Most  lots  have  motor  entrances  and  access  to  the  waterways, 
ural  beauty  spot  a  perfect  place  for  recreation  and  rest,  for  ideal 

community  summering  place — exclusive  but  not  expensive.  A  new 
ct  with  the  deepened  Rouge  River  channels,  thus  providing  ample 


operation  by  June  3th.  It  will  overlook  Lake  Ont- 
ourse,  the  tennis  courts,  the  swimming  pool  and  the 
ihip  athletic  meets  of  all  kinds  will  be  staged.  Meals 
the  Old  World.  One  of  the  best  dance  orchestras  in 
[htfully  cool  by  night  breezes  from  the  lake.     A  select 

J  Club  has  engaged  a  well-known  professional,  under 

golf  course  has  been  laid  out.     Nine  holes  were  seeded 

lod  playing  condition.     The   other  riine  holes  will  be 


in?  Instructor  of  internationiil  reputation  has  been  engaged. 

bajeball  and  tennis  tournaments  have  been  arranged  for. 

lectric   service  will  be  in  operation  in  Ju.ie. 
rice  provides  ample  and  continuous  transportation   to   and 

BUY  AT  ROUGE  HILLS 

ages  of  the  Rouge  Hills  recreation  community  is  by 

operty  is  sold  on  a  twenty-day   "money  back  with- 

basis.      Terms  can  be  arranged.      If  desired,  land 

without  cottage.      Cottages  will   be  built  to  any 

payments  can  be  arranged. 

1  more  about  this   wonderful   place.     Let  us  motor 
hone  or  call  main  offices. 


lE    HILLS 

LIMITED 

5ay  Street 
2      -      CANADA 
n  1163-64 

1  your  own  realtor 


Tour  Radio— Ejscellcnt  pro- 
esting  talks  will  be  broadcast 
and  Maximite  Battery 
oronto.  Canada  (357  meters), 
m  8:30  to  9:30  p.m.  and  every 
D  8  p.m.  (daylight  saving). 


utes  from  Bust 
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Deliberate 

"Never  had  an  accident,  you 
say,"  said  the  doctor  to  the  man 
he  was  examining  for  life  insur- 
ance. "How  about  the  time  a  bull 
tossed  you  over  the  fence?" 

"That  wasn't  an  accident,"  re- 
plied the  other.  "He  did  it  on 
purpose." 

— Boston  Transcript. 

*  *        * 

Political 

Black — Sam's  a  politician  sho 
enuf. 

Face — How  come? 

Black — He's  done  gone  to  the 
hospital  to  get  his  constitution 
amended. 

— Dry    Goods    Economist. 

*  *        * 

He:  "Oh,  I  say.  Miss  Smith, 
don't  address  me  as  Mr.  Stevens.  " 

She:  "But  really,  Mr.  Stevens,  1 
hardly  know  you.  Why  should- 
n't I  call  you  Mr.  Stevens?  " 

He:  "Because  my  name  is 
Jones." 

— Answer. 

*  *        * 

Madam! 

"I  didn't  see  you  at  the  theatre.  " 
"I     was     there.      I     sat    in     the 
orchestra  seat.  " 

"Oh,  what  do  you  play?  " 

— Sun     Dial. 


'Yes,  I'm  with  the  Guaranty  Trust  now." 


New  Yorker. 


"Well,  even   if  we  haven't  caught 

anything,  we  have  the  satisfaction  of 

knowing  that  we  haven't  been   idle!" 

— Fliegende  Blaetter,  Munich. 


The  Leisure  Hour 

L.  A.  S. :  "Just  had  a  date  with 
one  of  those  mind-reading  ladies.  " 

Chemist:  "Well!  well!  and  how 
did  she  enjoy  her  vacation?  " 

— Illinois  Siren. 

*        *        * 

On  a  Tear 

"Why  didn't  you  dance  last 
night?" 

"1  had  on  a  rented  tuxedo." 
"Well,  what  of  it?" 
"But    it    was    rented    where    it 
would  show.  " 

—  Texas  Ranger. 
*        *        * 

What's  the  Diff? 

First  Boy:  "My  dad  is  a  great 
man — he's  a  trustee  at  a  university. 

Second  Boy:  "Shucks!  My  dad 
is  a  trusty  at  the  State  peni- 
tentiary. " 

—  The    Flamingo. 


Keep  It  Dark 

Father:  "What  do  you  mean, 
young  man,  by  turning  out  that 
porch  light  when  you  tell  my 
daughter  good  night!" 

Lover:  "Why,  you  see 

"That's  enough!  Never  darken 
my  door  again!  " 

— Louisville. 


Girls  are  the  final  examinations 
—  they  keep  a  fellow  up  all  night 
worrying  about  them  and  then  they 
ask  the  most  foolish  questions. 

—Froth. 


Figures  that  have  attracted  men: 
Venus  de  Milo,  Ruth  St.  Dennis, 
Annette  Kellerman,  Gilda  Gray. 

Figures  that  have  attracted 
women,  $3.98. 

— Awgwan. 
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— The  Ya'e  Record. 
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Hold'  Em 

"Take  your  hands  out  of  your 
pockets,  Willie." 

"Can't,  my  suspender's  broke." 
— Detroit  News. 

:(:  *  * 

"How  do  you  like  your  new  baby 
sister?  " 

"'S  not  a  sister,  it's  a  brother.' 
"What  makes  you  think  so?" 
"It's  got  ears." 

— Dry  Goods  Economist. 

*  *        * 

America's  heart  may  be  as  sound 
as  J.  St.  Loe  Strachey  thinks,  but 
it  takes  only  a  glance  at  the  adver- 
tising pages  of  any  magazine  to 
convince  the  most  casual  reader 
that  there  is  something  terrible  the 
matter  with  America's  teeth. 

— Edward  Hope. 

*  *        * 

Stag — You've  been  eating 
onions,  haven't  you? 

Doe — Do  you  smell  them? 
Stag — No,  I  smell  Listerine. 

— Dry  Goods  Economist. 


Buckingham  Palace 

Bounder:   "Hi,  Big  Boy!     I  suppose  the  King's  bath  was 
sort  of  hotsy-totsy  this  morning,  eh?"  — Record. 


Him:  "I  think  Duhbs  is  the  worst 
dancer  on  the  floor,  don't  you?" 
Her:  "Hush,  you  forget  yourself!  " 
—  Voo  Doo. 


Smile 

"Where  is  the  manager's  office?  " 
"Follow  the  passage  until  you 
come  to  the  sign  reading  'No  Ad- 
mittance.' Go  upstairs  till  you 
see  the  sign  'Keep  Out.'  Follow 
the  corridor  till  you  see  the  sign 
'Silence,'  then  yell  for  him." 

— Princeton   Tiger. 

*  *        * 

Practise  Makes  Perfect 

She — Tell  me  you  love  me. 
He — I  love  you. 

She — Say  it  as  though  you 
meant  it. 

He — 1   love  you. 

She — Say  it  with  more  feeling. 

He — What    is    this,    a    dramatic 

rehearsal?  — Widow. 

*  *        * 

Tickets  are  on  sale  for  the  lec- 
ture, "Fools,"  to  be  given  by  Prof. 
Hihat.  Every  ticket  to  admit 
one.  — Carnegie  Puppet. 


Biological  Notes 

"I  wrote  to  the  paper  to  find  out 
how  long  cows  should  be  milked." 
"And  they  said?" 
"Just  like  short  cows." 

—  Western. 

Customer:  "Have  you  'The 
Pursuit  of  Happiness?" 

Newsboy:  "What  is  it — a  maga- 
zine or  late  fiction?  " 

Customer:  "I  see  you  have 
'Life'  and  'Liberty'  and  thought 
you  might  have  'The  Pursuit  of 
Happiness.    " 

—  Tiger. 
*        *        * 

Frances:  "Did  you  take  father 
apart  and  talk  to  him?" 

Francis:  "No,  1  didn't  have  to. 
He  went  all  to  pieces  when  he 
saw  me  coming.  " 

— Princeton   Tiger. 
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In  days  of  old  the  gallant 
cavalier  who  wielded 
strongest  sword  won  high- 
est admiration. 
The  modern  suitor  arms 
himself  with  gifts  of 
Moirs  and  wins  his  lady 
fair. 


The  modern  young  man  who  goes 
calling  with  the  "Acadia"  Package 
under  his  arm  bears  a  gift  worthy 
of  a  queen.  It  contains  the  greatest 
value  in  quality  candy  it  is  possible 
to  produce.  Go  where  you  will, 
try  what  you  will,  you  will  never 
taste  better. 

CHO  C  OL AXES 


41  varieties  of  proven  popularity  have  been 
selected  for  the  "Aca4i<t"  assortment 


"UL 
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Tfrom  AcADi A-Lancf  of  Romance 
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Scotch  Love 

"Give  me  a  kiss,  will  yuh?' 
"Well,  I'll  trade  ye  e'em." 


How  Clever! 

She    (to    him):    "What    is    the 
name  of  that  piece  the  orchestra  is 
'■}        playing?" 

He  (to  her):  "I  don't  know;  let's 
ask  one  of  the  boys  in  the  orches- 
tra." 

She  (to  him  at  the  piano): 
"What  is  that  you're  playing?  " 

He  (at  the  piano):  "A  piano, 
lady,  a  piano!" 

— Punch  Bowl. 


"Give  a  sentence  with  the  word, 
'hypotenuse.'   " 

"1    wanted    to    read    about    the 
murder,  so  hypotenuse  paper.  " 

—Judge. 

*        *        * 

At  the  Glove  Counter 


-Brown  Jug. 


Filial  Loyalty 

Father — So  the  teacher  caught  you  using  a  bad 
word  and  punished  you? 

Tommy — Yes,  and  she  asked  me  where  I  learned  it. 

Father — What  did  you  tell  her? 

Tommy — I  didn't  want  to  give  you  away,  pa,  so  I 
blamed  it  on  the  parrot. 

— Boston  Transcript. 

*  *        * 

Overheard  on  Broadway 

One  actor  to  another: 

"You  stole  my  wife,  you  darn  horse  thief." 

— Selected. 

*  *        * 

Madge:  "So  Charlie  is  teaching  you  how  they  play 
baseball?  " 

Marjorie:  "Yes,  and  when  I  asked  him  what  a 
squeeze  play  was,  I  think  he  put  one  over  on  me.  " 

Oil    Weekly. 

*  *        * 

Regular  Bum — Please,  mister,  could  you  spare  me 
a  dime  for  a  cup  of  coffee.  I  haven't  eaten  since  yester- 
day morning  and  luck's  been  against  me.  I'm  not 
used  to  this  kind  of  work  and  come  from  a  good 
family  but — 

Student — Quit  spilling  the  sob  stuff  and  go  on 
across  the  street.      I'm  working  this  side. 

—Miami   Beach. 


Said  one  glove  to  another:  "Are 
you  dressed,  kid?" 

—Ex. 


Howard 

AfioCK 


'How's  everything  in  Denmark--'" 
"Rotten!"  — Exchange. 
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Absolutely 

At  a  lecture  the  speaker  orated 
fervently:  "He  drove  straight  to 
his  goal.  He  looked  neither  to  the 
right  nor  to  the  left,  but  pressed  for- 
ward, moved  by  a  definite  purpose. 
Neither  friend  nor  foe  could  delay 
him,  nor  turn  him  from  his  course. 
All  who  crossed  his  path  did  so  at 
their  own  peril.  What  would  you 
call  such  a  man?" 

"A  truck  driver!"  shouted  a 
voice  from  the  audience. 

— Forbes  Magazine. 

*  *        * 

Nize    Baby! 

He  paced  the  room  with  the 
correct    Charleston    wiggle. 

"At  least  manufacturing  soap  is 
a  nice,  clean  business,"  said  Alger- 
non. 

"Brute!"  cried  Rollo.  He 
stepped  forward  and  licked  his  lips. 
They  celebrated  his  victory  by 
singing  their  college  song,  "Johnny 
Bring  the  Insecticide — Pa's  Got 
the  Radio  Bug." 

"Should  1?"  cried  Rollo,  wiping 
his  eyes. 

"Alas,  no.  Dearest,"  replied  Al- 
gernon sadly.  "Dancing  has  a  bad 
effect  on  the  sole." 

So  Rollo  became  a  restaurant 
keeper  because  everything  comes 
to  him  who  waits. 

— AwgWan. 

*  *        * 

Old  mother  Hubbard 
Went   to   the  cubbard 

To  get  her  poor  dog  a  banana. 
When  she  got  there 

There  was  no  sponge  cake. 
So  the  poor  dog  had  to  eat 
cheese. 

— Aggievator. 

*  *        * 

Street  Orator — Just  look  at  me, 
friends!  Two  years  ago  1  was  a 
broken  down  sot;  a  thing  to  be 
dropped  in  the  gutter  and  tramped 
on,  no  use  to  anybody.  And  what 
do  you  think  wrought  this  change 
in  me?" 

Still  smiling-  What  change? 


I  Hi 


Sir 


American:  "What  do  you  think 
of  prohibition?" 

English  Visitor :  "I've  heard  so 
much  about  it  since  I've  been  here, 
I'm  really  devilish  anxious  to  see 
it,  don't  you  know." 

— yV.  Y.  U.  Medley. 


New  York  News 

New  Yorl^'s  array  of  demoiselles 
And  actresses,  and  foreign  swells. 
And   large    producers    and   their 

wives. 
Have  interesting  private  lives. 

But  fortunately  the  city's  views 
About  "that  something   k.nown  as 

news" 
Have  made  a  sweet  fraternity 
Twixt  private  life  and  public  eye. 

And  now,  with  X  to  mark,  the  spot 
Where     Wealthy     Widower    was 

Shot, 
And  photographic  plans  and  maps 
To  help  the  more  unlearned  chaps. 

How  fine,  above  one's  toast  to  lay 
The  earliest  journal  of  the  day. 
And    note    the    follies    of  one's 

betters. 
And  read  their  diaries  and  letters! 

—  Tiger. 


The  Retort  Courteous 

They  were  very  much  in  love, 
but  at  length  came  the  day  when 
they  had  a  bitter  quarrel  and 
parted,  each  resolving  never  to 
see  the  other  again  as  long  as  they 
both    lived. 

Years  •  passed  and  they  had 
almost  forgotten  the  little  love 
love  affair,  when  one  night  they 
came  face  to  face  with  each  other 
at  a  dance.  The  man  felt  rather 
embarrassed,  but  he  went  eagerly 
up  to  her  and  said  softly: 

"Why— Muriel!" 

She  looked  at  him  indifferently. 

"Let  me  see,"  she  said  calmly, 
"was  it  you  or  your  brother  who 
used  to  be  an  old  admirer  of  mine?" 

"I  really  don't  remember,"  he 
replied  affably.  "Probably  my 
father." 

— Answers. 

*        *        * 

Consistent 

Kaydet:  How  old  are  you. 
Peggy? 

Femme:  Why,  I  am  eighteen. 
Jack. 

"Eighteen!  Why  you  told  me 
that  five  years  ago.  " 

"Well,  I'm  not  one  of  those 
people  that  say  one  thing  one  day 
and  another  the  next.  " 

—  West    End   Pointer. 


Sea.  Sickness 

— in  the  roushest  waters.  This  ap- 
palling nausea  is  unnecessary  suf- 
fering. Mothersill's  prevents  Travel 
Sickness  on  yonr  journeys  by  Sea, 
Train,    Auto,    Car   or    Air.  3, 

73c.  &  $1.50  at  D-n<g  Stores  or  direct 
Thp    Mothersili    Remedy   Co.,    Ltd. 

Montreal 


SEASICK 


In  Use 


Give  to  your  complexion  a 
charming,  soft,  youthful 
freshness.  This  delicate,  re- 
fined touch  of  adorable  beauty 
is  yours  to  command  thru 

GoURAUOS 

ORIENTAL  CREAM 

Made  in  White  -  Flesh  -  Rachel 
feVHd  10c.  for  Trial  Size 
Ferd.  T.  Hookins  &.  Son, 

MONTREAL 


Tut!  Tut! 

School  Teacher — Percival,  you 
are  half  an  hour  late.  What  is  the 
matter? 

B.  K.  K.  Percy — I  went  out  with 
papa  to  a  lynching  party  and  we 
stayed  until  the  last  man  was  hung. 

School  Teacher  (severely) — Was 
hanged,    Percival. 

— Lampoon^ 


Remember 

B0VRIL 
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*  Puts  Beef 
into  You 
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r//E  KEEN  DESIRE.  By  Frank 
B.  Elser.  Toronto:  MacLcan  and 
Smithers,  Publishers.  $2.00. 
Here  is  a  clever  and  searching 
novel,  which,  while  exciting  our 
admiration,  at  the  same  time  has 
a  definitely  unpleasant  atmosphere. 
It  is  the  story  of  Martin  Lavery 
during  a  chaotic  period  of  his  adol- 
escence. Martin  Lavery  is  one  of 
those  unfortunate  youths  who, 
possessing  talent  and  the  urge  to 
use  it,  are  strangled  by  octupus- 
like  tentacles  of  sloppy  intro- 
spection. One  feels  that  it  is  prob- 
ably to  a  large  extent  autobio- 
graphy, and  it  is  this  thought  that 
gives  the  reader  the  impression 
that  the  whole  self -exposure  on  the 
part  of  the  author  is  a  little  in- 
decent. 

"TheKeenDesire'is  realism,  and 
as  such  achieves  its  purpose,  which 
is  to  give  a  convincing  picture  of 
adolescence.  The  reader,  while 
seldom  in  sympathy  with  young 
Lavery,  and  less  often  amused,  is 
nevertheless     interested     and     un- 


Sappho 

By  Ron  Everson 

LONE  within  an  ivied  tower. 
Read   I   past   the   midnight 
hour. 
While  across  the  ebon  sky 

Flame  and  blue   the  stars  went 
by. 

Ancient  was  the  work  I  read. 
Writ  by  one  long  ages  dead. 

But  the  old  words  seemed  to  me 
Bright  as  blossoms  on  a  tree. 

For  they  sang  of  youth  and  love 
With  the  Attic  moon  above. 

So  I  found  that  it  was  day 
When   I  put   the   book   away. 


through  three  love  affairs,  the 
first  a  shallow,  inconsequential 
incident,  the  second  and  most 
important  a  passionate  attachment 
which  was  probably  a  more  genuine 
emotion    than    the    hero    believed 


likely  to  lay  down  the  book  before     himself    capable    of.     The    girl    is 


it  is  finished.  Nothing  of  con- 
sequence occurs,  for  the  plot  is  a 
procession  of  more  or  less  hap- 
hazard incidents  until  the  con- 
cluding     paragraph.  Here     the 


Vada  Sanderson,  the  daughter  of 
Jim  Sanderson  who  keeps  the 
leading  saloon  and  gambling  insti- 
tution in  the  small  Southern  town 
which  is  the  setting  of  the  first  part 


author  has  stepped  out  of  his  role  of  the  story.  Vada  Sanderson  is 
of  historian  in  a  manner  the  justice 
of  which  is  open  to  question,  to 
tack  on  a  typical  "punch"  of  the 
short  story  technique.  The  sur- 
prise of  the  reader  is  mingled  with 
the  suspicion  that  Mr.  Elser  has 
been  taking  him  into  camp. 


the  most  attractive  character  in 
the  novel,  and  one  wishes  that  she 
had  entered  more  into  the  plot. 
The  third  affaire  de  coeur  is  an 
unworthy  relationship  with  the 
unselfish  and  humble  Edna  Evans, 
a    woman    who    adds   little    to    the 


Martin  Lavery  carries  his  intense     development  of  Martin's  character, 
preoccupation         with  himself     and  who  incurs  our  displeasure  for 


her  intrusion  in  the  afore-men- 
tioned snap  denouement. 

As  a  picture  of  small-town 
Southern  life,  the  book  apparently 
has  virtue,  though  few  of  the  at- 
tributes of  virtue  are  apparent  in 
Carrolton,  where  Martin  gathers 
a  sort  of  sophistication  through 
the  medium  of  consistent  drinking 
and  excursions  into  the  town's  less 
reputable  quarters. 

"The  Keen  Desire  "  has  been 
called  a  newspaper  story,  but 
principally  it  is  a  story  of  the 
mind  and  emotions  of  Martin 
Lavery.  He  is  an  interesting  lad, 
but  one  whom  we  would  care  to 
bring  around  to  dinner  more  than 
once  a  year.  — A.D. 

*        *        * 

THE  KANG-HE   VASE.     J.  S. 

Fletcher.        Toronto:     The     Mac- 

Millan     Company     of     Canada, 

Publishers. 

This  is  not  a  "deep  book,"  neither 
is  it  a  gruesome  one.  It  is  a  mys- 
tery story  and  can  be  read  equally 
well  on  a  crowded  street  car  or  in 
bed. 

The  setting  is  a  quaint  English 
village  on  the  coast  and  the  story 
is  told  by  a  young  boy  Ben  who 
lives  with  his  sister  in  a  big  ramb- 
ling house  by  the  sea. 

A  mysterious  and  long-lost  Uncle 
Bob  Krevin  puts  in  an  appearance; 
with  his  coming  strange  things 
happen.  The  following  night 
screams  are  hear  on  the  shore  and 
a  body  is  found  swinging  on  an  old 
gibbet  post  on  Gallowstree  Point. 
When  Uncle  Bob  is  informed  of  the 
murder  he  faints,  although  one 
would  gather  from  the  description 
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of  him  that  lie  was  a  man  to  whom 
murders  were  not  unfamiliar.  The 
following  morning  it  is  discovered 
that  he  has  disappeared. 

In  the  midst  of  this  disturbance 
a  new  neighbour.  Miss  Ellingham, 
finds  that  a  valuable  Chinese  vase 
has  been  stolen  from  her  place, 
possibly  on  the  night  of  the  murder. 
The  remainder  of  the  book  deals 
with  the  unravelling  of  the  mystery 
by  Ben  and  a  young  Scotland 
Yard  detective.  And  be  it  said 
in  favour  of  this  detective  that  he 
does  not  apply  the  Holmesian 
method  of  logical  deduction. 

The  climax  finds  Uncle  Bob,  Ben 
and  his  girl  Pepita,  Getch  and  an 
Indian  servant  of  Miss  Ellingham 
all  marooned  on  Melsie  Island  and 
every  one  of  them  except  Getch 
who  has  been  murdered,  very 
anxious  to  get  off  it.  Ben  and  Pep- 
ita escape  in  a  smuggler's  ship  and 
inform  the  police,  who  find  nothing 
but  the  dead  body  of  the  Indian 
servant,  and  an  empty  boat  float- 
ing about  with  Uncle  Bob's  coat 
in  it.  There  is  a  suggestion  that 
perhaps  he  died  of  heart  failure 
while  trying  to  row  to  the  French 
shore,  eighty  miles.  The  evidence 
also  suggests  that  he  was  a  deeper- 
dyed  villian  even  than  they  sus- 
pected. 

A  quaint  English  atmosphere 
gives  the  book  its  chief  charm. 
For  the  class  of  story  it  is  exceed- 
ingly well  told  and  makes  very 
easy  reading.  l/     r 

*  ;i;  :;: 

SOUTH  SEA  GOLD.  By  Charles 
Rodda,  Thomas  Nelson  and  Sons. 
A  yarn  of  buried  treasure  in  the 
South  Seas,  of  bold  bad  sailors  and 
fights,  plenty  of  fights.  The 
"blah  "  on  the  outside  jacket  tells 
us  that  this  story  is  in  legitimate 
succession  to  "Treasure  Island.  " 
Maybe  it  is.  This  book  has  buried 
treasure  in  it  too. 

There  is  a  hero  and  he  has  a 
yacht.  There  is  a  villain  and  he 
has  a  schooner.  There  is  a  girl  and 
she  has  an  uncle  over  whom  the 
villain  has  some  "power.  "  There 
is  a  chart,  in  code.  The  hero  gets 
the  chart,  loses  it,  then  fights  and 


gets  it  back  Then  the  race  is  on 
and — but  you  know  the  rest. 
Exciting?  Yes.  A  fifteen-year- 
old  boy  would  enjoy  it  immensely. 

—  L.    McK. 

*     *     * 

LAVA  LANE.  By  Nathalia 
Crane.  New  York.:  Thomas 
Seltzer.      $1.50. 

Lava  Lane,  the  second  book  of 
verses  by  the  child  wonder, 
Nathalia  Crane,  came  out  last 
year,  and  has  rightly  commanded 
a  large  place  in  the  public  interest. 
Books  of  this  sort  must  naturally 
be  considered  from  two  points  of 
view.  First,  from  the  standpoint 
of  verse,  and  secondly,  from  the 
standpoint  of  a  feat.  The  poems 
in  Lava  Lane  as  verse  do  not 
greatly  appeal  to  us.  They  appear 
to  be  the  work  of  a  poet  who  has 
allowed  an  intoxication  with  words 
to  overcome  clarity.  For  ex- 
ample the  first  four  verses  in  Lava 
Lane: 

"A    starry   ember   of  the   sl^ies,  a 

friction-tortured  zone. 
Fell  from   a  heavenly  fireplace  to 

orbit  of  its  own. 

The  seasons  soothed  each  cicatrix 
as    round   the    sun    it    whirled. 

Contented  as  a  cinder  fore-ordained 
to  be  a  world. 

The  protoplasm  double-timed,  the 

aeons  ran  like  rain. 
Up   went   a  sultry  curtain   on  the 

stage  of  Lava  Lane. 

A  summer  incantation  tied 
the  shimmers  to  the  trees. 

The  peris  glimpsed  the  splendors 
of  the   panited  ferneries. 


All  Books 
Reviewed  in 

Goblin 
Obtainable  at 

The  Liflle  Shop 
'Round  the  Corner 

1184  Bay  Street 

(Vuj/  below  Bloor) 


A   lending  library   of  more  interesting 
titles.     A  fascinating  Gift  Shop. 


There  is  a  splendid  sense  of 
rhythm  apparent  in  the  above 
lines,  but  as  the  natural  reaction 
of  a  child  to  its  environment  such 
linesare  difficult  to  understand. 

Nathalia  Crane's  debt  to  Kipling 
has  been  accepted,  but  save  for  the 
rhythmic  allegiance  apparent  in 
many  of  the  poems  included  in 
the  collection,  there  is  little  simi- 
larity with  the  author  of  "Barrack 
Room   Ballads.  " 

To  me,  the  most  surprising 
quality  in  these  verses,  and  per- 
haps the  saving  grace,  is  Nathalia 
Crane's  sense  of  humor.  In  "The 
Warming  Pan,  "  "Sunday  Morn- 
ing, "  "The  First  Reformer"  and 
"Leda  and  the  Lark,  "  it  is  very 
strong.  In  "The  Discoverer  "  she 
has  forgotten  to  be  a  learned  phil- 
osopher, and  the  simplicity  of  this 
poem  marks  it  as  the  most  genuine 
and  best  in  the  volume. 

"Mystical,    sorrowful,    stijff    and 

still, 
A  sparrow  stood  on  a  wintry  sill. 
The    night    wind,  laden    with    icy 

sleet. 
Ruffled  his  feathers  and  stung  his 

feet. 

But  his  right  eye  peered  through  a 

window   pane 
And    visioned    the    warmth    of    a 

June-time  lane. 

He  saw  the  lights  from  a  fireplace 

fall 
Over   the   patterns   on   somebody's 

wall. 
His  heart  was  thrilled  by  a  paper 

rose — 
He   had  found  at   last   where  the 

summer  goes." 

—A.D. 

*  if:  * 

THE  OLDEST  GOD.  By  Stephen 
McKenna,  Toronto,  Thomas 
Nelson  and  Sons.      $2.00. 

Usually  a  book  written  in  the 
first  person  is  boring.  The  reader 
gets  an  impression  of  immense 
egotism  on  the  part  of  the  tale- 
teller. In  "The  Oldest  God  "  how- 
ever,    Mr.     McKenna     takes     you 

{Continued  on  page  40) 
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What  Do  You  Seek  in  a  Shoe? 


Is  It  Comfort? 
Is  It  Long  Wear  ? 
Is  It  Appearance? 


All  three  are  familiar  outstanding 
advantages  of  the  Astoria  Shoe. 

All  three  are  qualities  particular 
men  seek  in  a  shoe. 

Scientific  moulding  to  meet  foot 
conditions  provides  comfort  in  Astorias. 

Astorias  wear  because  they  are 
bench-made  of  finest  leathers. 

Astorias  provide  that  dressy  appear- 
ance— ask  to  see  a  pair  and  you'll  know 
why. 

Tailor-Made  for  Particular  Trade  by 

SCOTT-McHALE,  LIMITED 

LONDON,  CANADA 


Perfect 

"Say  is  your  dog  clever?" 
"Clever,   1   should  say  so.  When 
I    say,    'Are  you    coming   or   aren't 
you?'he  either  comes  or  he  doesn't.' 

— Lampoon. 


Help! 

"Help  me  get  a  policeman,   I've 
been  robbed!" 

"All    right.      Which  way  did  the 
policeman   go?  " 

— Notre  Dame  Juggler. 


Believe 

Lena  Liverwurst,  everyone  was 
dead  certain,  would  be  an  old  maid. 
Whenever  a  box  of  candy,  a  basket 
of  apples,  or  a  plate  of  crackers  was 
passed  around,  it  was  always  Lena 
who  took  the  last  one.  Likewise 
with  plums,  pears,  bananas,  olives, 
potatoes,  peanuts  and  pretzels — 
to  Lena  invariably  went  the  last 
one.  And  each  time  that  someone 
said  to  her.  "Oo,  Lena,  don't  eat 
the  last  one  or  you'll  be  an  old 
maid?  "   she   merely   laughed. 

Whenever  a  joke  was  cracked, 
Lena  wis  the  last  to  laugh.   When- 


It  or  Not 

ever  a  meeting  of  her  club  was 
called,  she  was  the  last  to  arrive. 
Wherever  she  went,  to  theatre, 
movie,  game  or  concert,  she  always 
happened  to  get  the  very  last 
ticket  in  the  house.  Everything 
she  did,  she  did  last;  everything 
she  got,  she  got  last.  Her  friends 
soon  gave  up  all  hope  that  she 
would  ever  get  married — she  was 
doomed,  they  feared,  to  stay  an  old 
maid  throughout  her  life.  And 
sure  enough  she  did. 

— Mercury. 
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Riddle 

Q. — What  is  the  difference  be- 
tween a  gardener,  a  billiard  player 
and  the  sexton  of  a  church? 

A. — Spring  it. 

Q. — The  gardener  minds  his 
p's;  the  billiard  player  his  q's. 

A. — Yes,  but  how  about  the 
sexton? 

Q. — Oh,  he  minds  his  keys  and 
pews. 

—Maniac. 

*        *        * 

A  Bull  Story 

The  proverbial  Irishmen,  Pat 
and  Mike,  were  crossing  a  field 
when  a  bull  came  charging  down 
upon  them.  Mike  shinned  up  the 
only  tree  in  sight  and  Pat  jumped 
in  a  hole  nearby.  The  bull  jumped 
over  the  hole  and  Pat  jumped  out. 
The  bull  turned,  saw  him,  charged. 
Pat  jumped  in  and  the  bull  jumped 
over  the  hole  again.  This  con- 
tinued until  finally  the  furious 
Mike  bawled  down  to  Pat  as  he 
jumped  out,  "You  damn  fool! 
Stay  in  that  hole  or  we  will  never 
get  home!" 

Pat  jumped  in  as  the  bull 
charged  and  when  he  jumped  out 
again  he  yelled  frantically  to  Mike, 
"You're  the  damn  fool  yourself! 
There's  a  bear  in  this  hole!  " 

— Sniper 


IS'^perpk^. 


SMOKE 


OLDCHUN 

THE  TOBACCO  OF  QUALITY 


Manufactured  ti/  Jmpeti^i  Tobdcco  Co. of  Canada  .Limited. 


Hey!    Hey! 

Mose — Mebbe  ma  girl  can't  do 
dat  Charleston  hot! 

Sambo — Dat  ain't  nuffin.'  De 
udder  night  ma  Lindy  was  hoofin' 
it  at  de  factory  dance  and  long 
about  five  minutes  de  automatic 
sprinklers  started  goin'. 

— Punch    Bowls. 

He  (musing):  1  wish  1  had 
enough  money  to  get  married. 

She  (coyly) :  What  would  you 
do? 

He:  I'd  buy  myself  an  automo- 
bile. 

— Jack-o-Lantern. 

*  *        * 

She:  "So  glad  to  see  you — just 
finished  my  beauty  sleep." 

He:  "I  must  be  a  little  early — 
don't  you  want  to  rest  some  more?" 

—  Pelican. 

*  *         * 

"Does  your  wife  choose  your 
clothes?  " 

"No.  she  only  picks  the  pockets." 

— Mercury 

*  *        * 

Fastidious 

The  Man  —  "Two  eggs  poached 
medium  soft,  buttered  toast,  no^ 
too  hard,  coffee,  not  too  much 
cream  in  it.  " 

The  Waiter  "Yes,  sir.  Would 
you  like  any  special  design  on  the 
dishes?" 

— Sour  Owl. 


About  I  :30  a.m. — "George,  dear, 
would  you  put  yourself  out  for 
me?" 

"Sure   thing." 

"Then    please    do — I'm    terribly 

tired."  — Lyre. 

*      *      * 

Ring   in  the  New! 

Hat  check  girl:  "Aren't  you 
going  to  give  me  a  tip?  Why  the 
champion  tight-wad  of  the  town 
gives  me  a  dime.  " 

Irascible  old  gentleman:  "He 
does?  Well,  gaze  upon  the  new 
champion.  " 

— Whirlwind. 


"This  is  the  greatest  torrent  in 
the  district.  If  the  ladies  will  be 
quiet  you  can  hear  the  roaring  of  the 
waters!" 

— Journal  Amusant,  Paris. 
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LAWDY    BOSS 

FOR  A    SET    OF    DEM  ^ 

GABRIEL  SNUBBAS 


GABRIEL  SNUBBERS  SALES  AND  SERVICE  STATION 

241  CHURCH  ST.,  TORONTO  (Cor.  Dundas)  .  .  -  -  Phone  EL.  5714 


Poetic  License 

"This  harp  sings  that  you  love  me," 

Sang  the  poet  with  desire, 
"Get  out,  "  his  fair  companion  yelled, 

"That's  no  harp;  that's  a  lyre.  " 

—  The  Siren. 

*        *        * 
Height  of  Deception 

"If  you  were  walking  along  a  dark  road  at  night, 
how  would  you  protect  yourself?" 

"I'd  whistle  'Hail,  Hail,  the  Gang's  All  Here.'  " 

— Dry  Goods  Economist. 


Bo,  This  Is  Nothin'  Else  But 

Negro   Jelly    Bean — Did    ya    git    them    flowers    1 
sent  ya? 

Negro  Flapper — 1  didn't  git  nothin'  else! 

Negro  Jelly  Bean — Did  you  like  them  flowers? 

Negro  Flapper — 1  didn't  do  nothin'  else. 

Negro  Jelly  Bean — And  say,  did  you  wear  'em? 

Negro  Flapper — I  didn't  wear  nothin'  else! 

Negro  Jelly   Bean — Well,   zat  so,   honey?     What 
did  ya  pin  em  to?' 

— Selected. 


Lady  (at  Times  Square) — Boy,  how  do   I  get  to 
Washington  Square? 

Urchin — Aw,  get  the  "L  "  down  town. 
Lady  (hastily  retreating) — Brat! 

—  Tiger, 

*  *        * 

Stuttering  Mose — I-just  think,  t-that  b-b-beauti- 
ful  -b-b-butterfly  once  c-came  from  a  cocoon. 

Rastus — Goo  Lord,     I   guess  we  is  the    ancestors 
of  everything. 

— Cornell   Widow. 

*  *        * 

The  Usual  Theme 

"How  in  the  world  do  you  ever  expect  to  make 
a  living?  " 

"By  writing.  " 
"Writing  what?  " 
"Home.  " 

—Belle    Hop. 

Mother:   "Why  do  you   play   with   that  naughty 
boy?" 

Son:   "His  dad's  a  druggist,   and   he  gets  all   the 
pills  we  want  for  our  air  guns." 

—A.  B.  C. 
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In  the  suite  bye-and-bye 


-Widow 


Mrs.   Jones — "And  how  many  evenings  will  you 
expect  off  each  week?   I  never  give  more  than  two.  " 
New  Maid — "I'm  afraid  that  won't  do,    ma'am. 
You  see,  I'm  a  debutante  this  season." 

Brown   Jug. 
*         *        * 

Lord  Lampwick      "Now  in  my  college  days  I  be- 
longed to  the  Order  of  the  Garter." 

Sorority  Sophie — "How  interesting!      Which  chap- 
ter, Boston  or  Paris?  " 

— Pelican. 


Ontario 
Jockey  Club 

Woodbine  Park 
Toronto 


SPRING  MEETING 

May  22nd  to  29th 

THE  KING'S  PLATE 
Saturday,   May  22nd 


TORONTO  GUP 

$10,000  added 
and 

WOODBINE  STEEPLECHASE 

$7,500  added 

Monday,  May  24th 

KING  EDWARD  GOLD  CUP 

$5,000  added 
Thursday,  May  27th 

AINTREE  STEEPLECHASE 

$5,000  added 
Saturday,  May  29th 


GENERAL  ADMISSION     -     $1.75 
And  Government  Tax 


A.  E.  DYMENT,       W.  P.  ERASER, 


President. 


Sec'y-Treasurer. 
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There's  somethinP 
about  them  ° 
youll  like" 

20  fo^55^  .3 

For  T^''£Simw4'^wm 

y9uriar0J^tOIl 

P*P^  SMOKING  MIXTURE  I 


Easy    Payments 

{Continued  from  page  18) 

Well  Maudie  was  as  mad  as  hell  and  wouldn't  prac- 
tice any  more.  She'd  rather  have  had  a  motor  any 
way  and  it  was  just  lovely  outside. 

You're  right.  You've  guessed  it.  Perhaps  you 
have  seen   the  sign  reading: 

Own  Your  Own  Car.     EASY  PAYMENTS! 
$100  down.      Balance  arranged. 

Maudie  had  put  an  ad  in  the  paper  and  sure 
enough  we  got  $200  cash  for  the  piano.  And  the 
ride  we  took  in  our  new  Fewdoors,  well  you  could 
imagine.  Besides  the  extra  hundred  we  could  use  to 
keep  up  our  payments  on  both  Somnola  and  piano. 
The  car  was  $700. 

Maudie  thought  it  was  just  too  wonderful  and 
1  did  too.  But  it  was  really  too  bad  about  the  tacks 
in  the  road  and  that  gasoline  is  such  a  terrible  price. 
Anyway  at  the  end  of  the  first  week  it  had  cost  us 
fifty  dollars  for  gas  and  ten  punctures.  1  decided  it 
was  much  too  expensive  for  us  and  we'd  seen  every_ 
place  in  town  anyway.  So  Maudie  suggested  we 
sell  the  car  and  buy  one  of  the  cute  little  cottages  in 
Playfair.      The  signs  read: 

Own  Your  Own  Home.     EASY  PAYMENTS! 
$300  down.      Balance  arranged. 

The  car  brought  $400  cash  and  considering  gas, 
I  think  we  saved  money.  At  the  end  of  the  week 
we  moved  into  our  new  home  all  our  own. 


Maudie  said,  "It  was  just  too  dear  for  anything  " 
and  I  agreed  with  her. 

Yet  the  house  seemed  empty.  We  needed  furni- 
ture. Though  God  knew  where  we'd  get  it.  I  did 
not. 

Still  it  had  to  come.  When  1  came  home  Satur- 
day night  with  my  pay  check  and  lot  of  scratch  paper 
to  figure  out  my  payments,  if  there  wasn't  our  little 
bower  looking  like  a  million  dollars.  In  the  sitting 
room  was  the  loveliest  chesterfield  suite,  lamp  and 
rug   to   match. 

Maudie  was  beaming.  "Just  think,  Bob,  I  just 
happened  to  see  the  sign  or   I'd  never  have  known. 

"No  money  down.  Just  take  it  away.  Then 
arrange     EASY     PAYMENTS!!    " 

We  lived  just  three  months  in  our  little  nesf 
Maudie  is  working  at  the  cash-and-carry.  She 
says  it's  a  corker  how  people  try  to  get  away  with 
things. 

I?  Oh,  I'm  down  for  three  years.  That  is  two 
years  down  now  and  the  rest  in  EASY  INSTAL- 
MENTS. 


Statistics  Concerning  the  Elite 

I.  In  the  last  three  months  a  total  of  102,331,020 
persons  greeted  as  many  others  with  "Hello, 
how  are  you?"  Of  these  102,331,016  replied 
by  remarking  brightly,  "Fine,  thank  you;  how 
are  you?"  Of  the  remaining  four,  one  was  deaf, 
one  was  from  Boston,  one  had  read  neither 
Mrs.  Post's  nor  Mr.  Stewart's  treatise  on 
scintillating  witticisms  for  all  occasions,  and  the 
fourth  answered  in  Sanscrit. 

II.  Out  of  50,325  girls  who  have  had  dates  in  the 
last  three  months,  50,001  committed  the  faux- 
pas  of  "asking  him  in.  "  Of  the  remaining  324, 
318  had  to  use  their  mad  money  and  come  home 
on  the  street  car,  two  had  brothers  as  escorts, 
and  two  could  not  prevent  a  forcible  ejection 
of  their  boy  friends  by  well-meaning  parents 
before  they  had  time  for  The  Breach.  Of  the 
remaining  two,  one  had  a  dollar-an-hour  Ford, 
and   the  other  was  a  blind  date. 

III.  Out  of  2  I ,  I  1 6  youths  between  the  ages  of  1 4  and 
23  who  are  accustomed  to  imbibe  too  freely,  we 
find  28  who  find  themselves  to  have  suddenly 
become  Rodolph  Valentino,  14  who  are  now 
Napoleon,  5  who  are  president  of  Vassar,  and 
one  glorified  youth  who  claims  that  "there  may 
be  bigger  dinosaurs  than  1,  but  never  better 
ones.  "  The  other  21,068  inebriates  are  com- 
plete pass-outs.  — Vassar  Vagabond. 


Geometrical 

All:      "What  becomes  of   all   these  love  triangles?  " 
Jak.c:     "Most  of  them  turn  into  wrecktangles." 

— Denison   Flamingo. 
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Cyril  Hume 

has  written  a  very  sincere  love 
story  about  a  character  who 
dwelt  on  mean  streets,  but 
who  had  his  moments  of  hap- 
piness. We  can  safely  say 
it  surpasses  the  shine  of  his 
"Wife  of  the  Centaur"  and 
"Cruel  Fellowship".  Beginning 
in  the  June  issue  this  novel, 
"The  Golden  Dancer,"  will  be 
presented  complete   in   three 


very 


generous 


installments. 
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On  Sale  Everywhere 


May  1 


To  a  Blind  Date 

Were  I  to  write  in  glowing  terms  of  you, 

Or  try  to  do  you  justice  in  a  verse, 

Before  my  lines  you  e'er  had  hurried  through, 

Your  thoughts  of  me  would  change  from  bad  to  worse. 

And   yet    I    feel   sometimes    1    really   should 

Essay  some  effort,  vain  though  it  might  be. 

To  tell  you  frankly  (if  I  only  could), 

Just  how  I  feel — and  unreservedly. 

I've  seen  you  only  once,  my  girl  of  chance. 

But  vivid  recollections  haunt  me  yet 

Of  how  I  was  entrapped  by  circumstance, 

And  now  I'm  having  trouble  to  forget. 

Knowing  what  terms  I'd  shower  on  your  head. 
Haply  you'd  enjoy  them  most  unsaid. 

— Purple   Cow. 

*        *        * 

Keep  it  Dark! 

"If  I   had  known  that  tunnel  was  so  long,   I  would 
have   kissed   you.  " 

"Good   heavens,   wasn't   that   you?  " 

— Brown    Jug. 

*        *        * 

Deportment 

"Mother,   may   I   go  to  the  dawnce?  " 

"Yes,    my    darling    daughter; 
Conduct  yourself  with  nonchalance. 

And  DO  maintain  your  hauteur." 

~  Lord  Jeff. 


But,  dear  Salipatica,  none  of  the  true  graces  claim 
noble  beginnings.  Tis  said  that  singing  in  one's 
bathroom  originated  in  public  taverns  where  there 
was  no  lock  on  the  bathroom  door. 

— Rice  Owl. 

*  *        * 

"I'm  not  going  to  play  with  Jimmie  any  more." 
"What's  the  matter?    I  thought  you  liked  Jimmie." 
"I  did.  Mom,  but  he  kicked  me  in  the  stomach  when 

my  back  was  turned."  — College    Comics. 

*  *        * 

Idyl 

The  visitor  entered  a  large,  well-lighted  room  filled 
with  seats.  In  these,  men  were  sleeping,  reading 
newspapers  or  conversing  in  small  groups;  in  a  corner 
three  were  playing  cards.  At  one  end  of  the  room  a 
poorly  dressed  gentleman  was  engaged  in  talking, 
apparently  to  himself,  for  no  one  was  paying  any 
attention    to   him. 

"What  is  this  place?"  queried  the  visitor.  "A  club?  " 
"No,"  replied  his  guide  patiently;  "you  have  before 
you  a  college  professor  and  his  class." 

-y.  D.   Life. 

*  *  * 

Don't  Hurry! 

Girl's  Father:  "Well,  I  think  I'll  smoke  a  cigar  and 
then  go  to  bed." 

Suitor:       "Here,  have  a  cigarette.  " 

— Answers. 
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The  poisons  and  impurities 
that  accumulate  in  our  sys- 
tems during  winter  must  be 
banished  in  the  springtime. 
Take  a  dash  of  ENO  each 
morning  in  a  glass  of  water. 
Pleasantly  and  effectively 
ENO  cleans  the  system,  puri- 
fies the  blood  and  stimulates 
the  liver  to  healthy  activity. 
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Books 

{Continued  from  page  33) 
prying  into  the  life  of  others  and 
who  is  not  curious  about  the  doings 
of  the  other  fellowP 

This  is  a  tale  of  a  Christmas 
house  party  in  England.  The 
first  evening,  there  is  a  discussion 
on  the  relative  merits  of  a  civilized 
or  Christian  life,  and  a  natural 
life  as  followers  of  the  god  "Pan." 
A  vote  is  taken  and  the  majority 
are  in  favour  of  a  voyage  to  the 
land  of  Arcady.  The  events  fol- 
lowing are  startling,  to  say  the 
least.  There  are  some  quite  frank 
reversions  to  the  natural  life  on 
the  part  of  those  guests  who 
voted  for  "Pan,"  and  in  the  back- 
ground is  an  eerie  character  named 
Stranger  upon  whom  those  who 
remained  civilized  fastened  the 
blame  for  the  mad  behaviour  of 
their  fellow  guests. 

It  is  a  weird  story,  quite  ex- 
citing and  so  involved  that  the 
reader  feels  somewhat  like  the 
narrator  when  he  says  in  the 
midst  of  his  difficulties  of  descrip- 
tion, "Instead  of  watching  a  pro- 
cession from  a  point  of  rest  I  feel 
that  I  myself  am  moving  with  the 
procession,  that  I  am  standing 
with  one  foot  in  the  street  of 
to-day  and  the  other  in  Bedlam." 

Eventually  those  guests  who 
have     retained     their     senses     get 


rid  of  Stranger  and  things  come 
back  to  normal,  but  not  before  a 
great  deal  of  harm  has  been  done. 
There  are  some  very  strong 
arguments  advanced  in  support 
of  a  natural  life  and  while  civiliza- 
tion triumphs,  the  book  will  prob- 
ably come  in  for  adverse  criticism 
from  those  good  people  who  pro- 
tect the  morals  of  our  impression- 
able youths.  It  is  vastly  different 
from  anything  Mr.  McKenna  has 
heretofore  written,  but  it  contains 
all  the  good  writing,  excitement 
and  interest  that  have  made  his 
past  books  so  readable. 

— L.  McK. 


"See  this  stickpin?      It  belonged 
to  a  millionaire!" 
"WhoV' 
"Woolworth!" 

—Ex. 

*     *     * 

The  Salesmen 

The  Salesmen  arc 
The  bonny  boys 
Who  master  Nerve, 
Approach  and  Poise, 
They  call  their  pros- 
Pects  "Hot"  or  "Cold" 
And  use  Lisler- 
Inc,  so  I'm  told. 


"Have  you  been  fighting  again?" 
"Yeah,  got  all  my  teeth  knocked 
out." 

"Just  for  that  you'll  go  to  bed 
without  eating  any  supper." 

— Notre  Dame  Juggler. 
*        *        * 

Awkward  (after  breaking  vase)  : 
"I'm  so  sorry,  madam.  Allow  me 
to  replace  it.  " 

Child:  "Please  do,  mamma.  He'd 
look  so  funny  sitting  on  the  table." 

— Burr. 

She:  "You  seldom  find  a  fellow 
with  both  money  and  brains." 

He:  "What  makes  you  so  sure 
I'm  broke.  " 

—  The    Pup. 


COLLEGIATE  and  University  education 
with  our  individual  training  in  Steno- 
graphy and  Accountancy,  also  Correspond- 
ence Course,  is  a  valuable  asset.  You  must 
specialize  to  have  a  successful  career. 

BORLAND  BUSINESS  SCHOOL 

Trinity  4256      724  Spadina  Ave.,  Toronto 


THE 

DIET  KITCHEN 

TEA  ROOMS 

72  and  80  WEST  BLOOR  ST. 

BREAKFAST 

LUNCHEON 

AFTERNOON 
TEA 

DINNER 

Sunday  night  supper  will  be 
served  in  Annex  until  9.30 


Telephone: 
R.  4382 


Goblin 


41 


Pity  the  Poor  Songbird! 

A  Limerick  Contest   Which   Will  Appeal  to   Your  Sympathy 
Supply  the  Missing  Line 


PRIZES 


First  Prize:  $20.00  if  win- 
ner is  a  subscriber  to 
GOBLIN,  or  if  he  sends 
in  a  subscription  with  his 
answer,  $10.00  if  not  a 
subscriber. 

Five  Prizes  of  $2.00  to 
subscribers,  or  $1.00  to 
non-subscribers. 

Subscriptions  may  be 
sent  in  with  answers  by 
using   the   form    below. 

RULES 

(1)  Prizes  go  to  the  writer 
of  the  cleverest  and  most 
original  last  line. 

(2)  Last  lines  must  be  in 
our  hands  by  May  30th. 

(3)  Results  will  be  pub- 
lished in  the  June  number 
of  GOBLIN. 

(4)  Members  of  the  firm 
may  not  win  prizes  and 
all  that  sort  of  thing. 

(5)  Send  as  many  lines  as 
as  you  wish. 


Above  is  a  lady  named  Fay, 
Who   was   singing   of  flowers    in 
May; 
But  she  struck  a  high  note, 
Dislocated  her  throat 


Last  Month's  Contest 

The  Charleston  steppers  responded  by  leaps  and 
bounds,  or,  we  might  almost  say,  by  shuffles  and 
scronches,  but  the  suggestion  of  Mr.  Bladen,  Univer- 
sity College,  Toronto,  both  metrically  and  from  the 
inspiring,  imaginative  quality  of  his  answer,  was 
chosen  as  this  month's  winner. 

There  was  a  young  flapper  named  Jean, 
Whose  Charleston  was  wicked  and  mean; 
She  could  step,  she  could  dance 
Till  she'd  fall  in  a  trance. 
In  the  arms  of  a  wicked  old  dean. 
. , 

GOBLINS  LTD.,    10  Adelaide  Street  East,   Toronto  2.       ^   y-    *^-^^  \ 

y-  2  yrs.  $5.00  | 

"Dear  Sirs: 

Enclosed  find  $ for year's  subscription  to  Canada's  i 

National  Humorous  Monthly.  I 


Name . 


I 

Street  Address j 

Town Provmce ■ 


The  Others 

The  five  second  prizes  of 
one  or  two  dollars  go  to  the 
authors  of  the  following  last 
lines: 

W.  A.  Bancroft.  10  Echo 
Avenue,   Reading,   Mass.: 

"When  her  father  appeared 
on  the  scene.  " 

Adeline  Lobb,  University 
College,  Toronto: 

"And  the  waiters  rushed  out 
with  a  screen." 

E.  A.  Maclean,  St.  Mary's, 
Ont.: 

"And  she's  now  knock-k^'^^d 
and  quite  lean." 

Robert  D.  Little,  Fenelon 
Falls,  Ont.: 

'Her  feet  were  as  light  as  her 
bean." 

Dr.  W.  G.  Thompson,  King 
Street  W.,  Hamilton: 

"But  she  finally  married  a 
dean." 

Honourable  mention  goes 
to  the  following: 

J.  W.  Brewer,  597  Gilmour 
Street,  Peterboro. 

Mrs.  G.  C.  Brooks,  26A 
Wolfe  Street, Sherbrooke, Que. 

Mr.  H.  H.  Holmes,  c/o 
C.G.M.M.,  Ltd.,  230  St. 
James  Street,  Montreal,  Que. 

Dr.  E.  H.  Campbell,  171 
Yonge  Street,  Toronto,  2. 

Mrs.  K.  Crane,  5  Elizabeth 
Street,  Stratford,  Ont. 

Mrs.  L.  L.  Molyneux.  Sef- 
ton,  York  Mills,  Ont. 

H.  W.  Vallis,  553  Green- 
wood Avenue,  Toronto. 

W.  P.  J.  Derham,  Box  484, 
Renfrew,  Ont. 

Major  S.  H.  Hobart,  216 
Cooper  Street,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
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A  SUPREMELY 

DELICIOUS 

BAR 

Justtryit 


mmmmm 


m^^^m' 


DELICIOUS  CANDY -TOPPED    WITH  NUT5 
CHOCOLATE  COVERED  ^ 

aSM£S'n  Ghuc/des  &ue<itujrt 


TRADE    MAftK    N^JSt  <aiC>2b 


Cleo:    "What's  the  matter  with  my  golf?  " 

Marc:    "You  stand  too  close  to  the  ball  after  hitting 

it."  — The     Masquerader 

*  *        * 

"What  is   this?"      asked   the  professor   in   zoology, 
pointing  to  the  picture  of  a  zebra. 

Enterprising  Frosh:    "A  horse  in  a  bathing  suit." 

— Bison. 

*  *        * 

Mary  gave  a  little  dance 

(Six    hundred    invitations). 
But  when  the  big  event  came  off 

Twelve  hundred  ate  the  rations. 

— Harvard  Lampoon. 

*        *        * 

It's  a  Gift 

Master:    "I  never  knew  a  person  could  get  so  much 
noise  out  of  a  piano." 

Tyro:       "Aw,     s    nothin'.     Just    beginner's    luck!  " 

— Harvard  Lampoon. 

*  *        * 

Barber:     "What'll  it  be,  sir?" 
Victim:     "F-fifty  cents,  won't  it?" 

-    The  Cougar's  Paw. 


Father:  "I  never  kissed  a  girl  until  1  met  your 
mother.  Will  you  be  able  to  say  the  same  to  your 
son  when  you  become  a  married  man?  " 

Son:  "Not  with  such  a  straight  face  as  you  can, 
father." 

—Pup. 

*  *        * 

The  End 

First  Big  Chief:  "Where  did  you  get  that  horse 
I  seen  you  with  last  night?  " 

Second  Ditto:  "That  wasn't  no  horse,  that  was 
my " 

Two  shots  rang  out  simultaneously.  Two  bodies 
fell  with  a  sickly  thud,  like  a  dish  of  mashed  pota- 
toes dropping  to  the  floor.  Overhead,  vultures 
winked  knowingly  at  any  other  vultures  that  hap- 
pened to  be  around.  The  man  in  the  moon  beamed 
down  benevolently.  All  was  peaceful.  "At  last,  " 
murmured  someone,  "that  so-called  joke  is  done  with 

forever."  — Fifi  Widener. 

*  *        * 

The  girl  who  falls  in  love  with  movie  stars  is  to  us 
almost  as  hopeless  as  the  cow  who  falls  in  love  with 
a    Bull    Durham    advertisement.  — Puppet. 
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Social    Item 

Kind  Old  Squire — "Bless  my 
soul,  Mirandy,  where  did  you  get 
that  awful  bruise  on  your  check?" 

Mirandy — "We-all  had  a  pahty 
las  ev'nin',  and  Ah  was  kicked  in 
the  face  bj'  a  gentleman  friend." 

— Denison   Flamingo. 

*  *        ^ 

Doorman  (to  gentleman  trying 
to  crash  a  dance):  And  who  is  the 
fellow  you  want  to  see  inside? 

Gentleman:  Me. 

—  Yale    Record. 

*  *        * 

Editor — This  cartoon's  not 
shaded  enough. 

Cartoonist — Maybe       not,       but 

wait'll  you  see  the  joke  that  goes 

with  it. 

—  Tiger. 
*        *        * 

Why    Not? 

First  Frosh:  Look,  I  weigh  more 
than  you. 

Second  Nit-Witt:  You  ought  to, 
you're   heavier. 

— Masquer  ader. 

*        *        * 

El    Maestro 

First  Communist:  "My  meeting 
was  a  great  success  last  night. 
They  sent  out  two  policemen  to 
quell   the   rioting." 

Second  Communist:  "Aha!  Mine 
was  even  better.  They  sent  out  a 
patrol    wagon.  " 

Third  Communist:  "But  mine! 
That  required  a  shotgun  squad.  " 

Other  two:  "Master!" 

Pelican. 

Landlady:  Isn't  this  good 
chicken? 

Boarder:  It  may  have  been  mor- 
ally but  physically  it's  a  wreck. 

— Panther. 


EST.\BLISHED    42    YEARS 
Quality  Still  Unequalled 

BURGER'S 
CANDIES 

Uptown  Store,  778  Yonge  St. 
Downtown  Store,  92  Yonge  St. 

Mail  Orders  and  City 
Deliveries,  Main   2908 


«'BROCK 

^/le  favorite  Hat 
of  weii  groomed  men 


A-CANADIAN-ACHI  E  VEJVIENT 


ll 


THE    WOLTHAUSEN    HAT    CORPOR.AThON    LIMITED 
MAKERS  OF  THE  WOLTHAUSEN  HORTON   AND  PEER.    HAT 


"Oi,  oi!  dose  pants  fit  beautiful, 
ain't  it?" 

"Yes,  but  a  trifle  tight  under  the 
arms,  don't  you  think?" 

— Brown  Jug. 

*        *        * 

Playful 

"Mama,  can  I  go  out  and  play?  " 
"What,  with  those  holes  in  you 

trousers?  " 

"No,    with    the    kids    across    the 

street." 

— Lyre. 

*        * 

Bang! 

He:    "Mary?" 
Female   Voice:  "Yes." 
He:   "This  is  Jack.      May    I    call 
tonight?" 

She:    "Sure,  where  will  we  go?" 
He:   "Well,   I'm  busted." 
She:"You  have  the  wrong  num- 
ber.    This  is  not  Mary." 

-Witt. 


Realism 

Room      Listen    to   Jimmy    snore. 

Mate — Jimmy  isn't  snoring;  he's 
dreaming  about  a  dog,  and  the  dog 
is  growling. 

— Chaparral. 


He  reminds  me  of  PaderewskH" 
But  Padcrewsk.i  isn't   a  violinist!  " 
'Neither  is  he!" 

— Buen  Humor.  Madrid. 
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A  Pox  on  Melancholy] 

T JAMLET  was  a  nice  fellow  and 

■■■  ^  all  that  sort  of  thing,  but  his 
modern  prototypes  are  scarcely  ever 
asked  to  a  function  more  hilarious  than 
a  funeral  or  a  temperance  rally, 

"Shakepeare*s  Immortal  Tragedy,"  as 
someone  has  nick-named  it,  is  lovely 
reading  for  dyspeptics,  jilted  lovers  and 
customs  inspectors,  but  at  a  late  hour  last 
night  the  book  stores  were  reported  to 
be  selling  more  copies  of  "Gentlemen 
Prefer  Blondes." 

A  pair  of  rose-colored  glasses  will  fit 
you  as  well  as  those  dark  spectacles. 

And — oh,  well,  there's  the  coupon! 


In  the  five  years  of  its  existence 
GOBLIN  has  had  the  honor 
of  developing  in  Canada  many 
writers  and  artists  of  humor 
who  are  now  winning  inter- 
national fame.  The  work,  of 
these  Canadians  will  continue 
to  appear  in  Canada's  National 
Humorous  Monthly. 


Enclosed  please  find  $ for  which  send 

Goblin  for  one  year  to 

Name 

Address 

Town 

One  Year,  $3.00  Two  Years,  $5.00 


Goblin 


45 


Mose — Dat  girl  Susan  sho  am 
some  beauty. 

Sam — Yassuh;    she    done    retain 

her    night-school    girl    complexion. 

— Punch   Bowl. 

*  *      * 

Particular 

"Lady,  could  you-all  give  me  a 
bite?" 

"Go  way,  niggah,  you're  too 
dirty  to  bite." 

— Judge. 

*  *      * 

Fair  Enough 

A  little  boy  stood  in  front  of  the 
box  office  of  a  motion  picture 
theatre.  He  looked  up  at  the 
blond-headed  young  lady  selling 
tickets. 

"How's  chances  of  reviewing 
the  picture  for  the  gang?  They 
never  read  the  papers." 

— Juggler. 

Relief 

Tom:  "Listen,  Dick;  now  I  ask 
you  for  the  last  time  for  that  ten 
spot  you  owe  me.  " 

Harry:  "Thank  evins!  That's 
the  end  of  a  silly  question." 

— Cynic. 
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Niagara   Falls   Tourists   Prefer 
This  Buffalo  Hotel 

CANADIANS  like  the  home-like  comfort 
of  this  modern,  fire-proof  hotel,  with 
its  complete  service,  attractive  outside 
rooms  and  excellent  cuisine. 

Hotel  Lenox  is  not  too  large  for  personal 
attention  to  guests — 250  rooms.  Quietly 
situated,  convenient  to  shops,  clubs  and 
theatres.  1  he  rates  are  moderate— 22.00 
to  35.00  per  day  for  single  rooms;  33.00  to 
37.00  per  day  for  double  rooms. 

Special  taxi  service  to  the  Hotel.  Ask 
the  VanDyke  Agent  at  the  Station  or 
Wharf. 

Motorists  follow  Main  Street  or  Dela- 
ware Avenue  to  North  Street. 
On  the  Empire  and  Great  Lakes  Tours. 
Write  for  FREE  Road  Guides,  Maps 
and  Hotel  Booklet. 

HOTEL  LENOX 

North  St.  just  west  of  Delaware  Ave. 

BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 
CL\RFNCF.    A.   MINFR,   President 


Dack  Shoes  are  better 


That   is  why  leading  Canadian   men   for 
four  generations  have  been  wearing 


OVER 

100  YEARS 

IN 


/X         OVER 
90  YEARS 

IN 

PRESENT 

SHOP 


""'"'  j^Aoe6/&Jlm. 


{from  Maker  to  Wearer) 
73  King  Street  West,  Toronto 

also 

16  Bloor  East     Mount  Royal  Hotel     319  Fort  St.     22  Ctiatham  w. 
Toronto,  Ont.  Montreal  Winnipeg  Windsor 


Sad 

He:  "How  old  are  you,  my 
good  woman?  " 

She  (demurely):  "I  have  seen 
eighteen  happy  summers.  " 

He:  "What  an  unhappy  life 
you  must  have  led.  " 

— Hogan's  Alley. 

*  *      * 

"Things  are  due  for  a  rise  in 
Tennessee.  " 

"Howzat?  " 

"The  legislature  has  repealed  the 
law  of  gravitation." 

— Awgwan. 

*  *      * 

"Did  they  start  you  at  the  bot- 
tom in  your  business?" 

"At  the  bottom — the  deuce! 
They  excavated!  " 

— Chaparral. 

*  *      * 

Fatal 

"Why  don't  you  marry  her?" 
"She  has  a  slight  impediment  in 
her    speech." 

"How  sad!     What  is  it?" 
"She  can't  say  'y^s.'  " 

— Dartmouth   J ack.-o- Lantern. 

*        *        * 

Honesty  Is  the  Best  Policy 

A  tramp  applied  at  the  grounds 
of  a  circus  for  a  job.  He  was  in- 
formed that  he  could  become  a  lion 
tamer,  and  all  he  had  to  do  was  to 
walk  into  the  cage  and  make  the 
lions  eat  out  of  his  hand.  He  was 
told  that  the  whole  secret  was  in 
making  the  lions  believe  he  wasn't 
afraid  of  them. 

"No,"  said  the  tramp,  "I  don't 
think  1  will  take  the  job.  I  could 
not  be  so  deceitful.  " 

-   Carolina  Buccaneer. 


"There  are  only  five  things  in 
this  world  that  I  want.  And  you 
can  give  them  to  me." 

"Ah,  and  what  are  they?  " 

"Five  dollars.  " 

— Chicago  Phoenix. 


She  Knows^ 

a  Durham-Duplex  Shave  is 
the  Good  Morning  Shave! 


See  for  yourself.  Get  a  gen- 
uine Durham-Duplex  Demon- 
strator razor  with  one  blade 
for  only  25c.  A  real  razor — not 
a  toy.  If  your  dealer  cannot 
supply  you,  send  coupon  Indic- 
ating style  razor  preferred. 
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one  bl. 


ade. 


•  ^oronYy--  Ltd. 


a    D 


"rha 
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t. 
"Dlex 


Inter- 
changeable Blades  60c 
package  of  5. 


ij 


DURHAM-DUPLEX  RAZOR    CO.,    LTD. 
Dcpt.  T.G.,   50  Pearl  St.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


The  Blades  Men  Swear  By— Not  At 
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QiiickRelief 

M    CUTS 


BURNS 
BITES 


D  odd's  Antiseptic  Healing  Ointment 
is  a  safe,  soothing  treatment  for  all  skin 
abrasions,  infections  and  irritations.  Its 
powerful,  antiseptic  action  prevents  infec- 
tion of  open  wounds  and  enables  the 
exceptional  healing  qualities  of  this  famous 
ointment  to  quickly  relieve  pain  and  irrita- 
tion and  bring  about  a  speedy  recovery. 

Dodds 

Antiseptic -Healing 

OINTMENT 

for  cuts,  burns,  scalds,  bites,  sore  feet, 
abscesses,  old  sores,  boils,  eczema,  piles, 
ulcers,  hives  and  all  diseases  of  the  skin. 
Absolutely  pure  and  non-irritating.  An 
excellent  after-shaving  treatment  for  tender 
skins.  Heals  small  cuts  or  chafing  and 
leaves  the  skin  smooth  and  soft. 

Keep   a  tin    on    hand   for 
regular  and  emergency  use 


50c  At  All  Druggists 

SEND    COUPON    BELOW 
FOR    GENEROUS 
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Book- Keeping 

A  customer  went  into  a  store  and 
picked  up  an  article  walked  out 
with  it  and  told  the  clerk  to  charge 
it. 

"On  what  account?"  called  the 
clerk. 

"On  account  of  not  having  any 
money  with  me.  " 

— Lyre. 


The  Traffic  Problem 

First  Irate  Passenger  (in  crowded 
car):  "Do  you  mind  taking  your 
foot  off  mine?" 

Second  Irate  Passenger:  "Cer- 
tainly, if  you'll  take  your  pipe  out 
of  my  mouth." 

— Royal  Magazine  (London). 


Early    Days    in    British    North 
America 

(Continued  from  page  7) 

attention  to  a  tremendous  extent. 
I  remember  being  taken  as  a  child 
to  the  fourth  farewell  tour  of 
"Abie's  Irish  Rose,  "  then  playing  in 
Toronto  in  the  structure  now 
known  as  the'NewUnion  Station.  " 
The  part  of  Abie  was  taken  by  Sir 
Henry  Irving,  an  actor  of  the 
day.  Edna      Wallace      Hopper 

played  the  Rose.  It  was  an  even- 
ing never  to  be  forgotten  as  can  be 
well  imagined;  outside  the  wolves 
howled  while  inside  the  audience 
wept  and  vowed  that  never  again 
would  the  building  serve  any  pur- 
pose save  as  a  memorial.  It  has 
remained  so  to  this  day. 

In  1891  the  Napoleonic  Wars 
broke  out  and  my  father  and 
uncles  were  called  to  the  banner 
of  Wellington.  I  remember  the 
night  that  the  "Iron  Duke  "  lay 
at  our  humble  cottage.  A  very 
jolly  evening  was  spent,  with  a  lot 
of  quiet  fun  at  the  general's  ex- 
pense enjoyed  by  everyone.  We 
got  the  battle  of  Waterloo  on  the 
radio  and  I  recall  that  after  a 
particularly  noisy  outburst  of 
static  the  grand  old  soldier  turned 
to  my  grandfather  and  said  in  his 
inimitable  way,  "That  must  be 
Napoleon's  farewell  to  his  troops.  " 
I  do  not  think  that  anyone  who 
was  there  at  the  time  will  ever 
forget  the  impression  it  made  upon 
us.  It  was  too  much  for  Oscar 
Wilde  who  rose  softly  and  pre- 
sented the  general  with  a  lily 
(lilium  nux  vomicum). 

How  times  have  changed!  In 
those  days  it  took  several  days  to 
walk  from  Winnipeg  to  Montreal 
and  nobody  ever  even  thought  of 
going  to  Slovotska  or  Cape  Horn. 
When  my  grandmother,  who  was 
the  first  white  child  born  at  num- 
ber 2337A  Dillon  Street,  was  a  girl, 
nobody  had  ever  heard  of  the 
Charleston—  Charleston.  T.  L. 
Church  was  mayor  of  Toronto, 
Canned  heat  was  a  fuel  and  Florida 


was  a  summer  resort. 

*      *      * 
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Physics  Prof:  "What  answer 
did  you  get  to  the  problem  on  the 
pressure  of  the  river  on  the  dam?  " 

Innocent  Student:  "I  didn't  do 
the  dam  problem.  " 

—  Vassar  Vagabond. 


ALL  the  hot  water  you  want  is  yours 
at  short  notice,  if  there  is  a  Hotpoint 
Electric  Water  Heater  in  your  home.  Clean, 
quick,  convenient — no  fumes,  no  odors,  no 
running  down  cellar  with  a  match  to  "light 
the  heater".  Until  you  experience  the  abso- 
lute dependability  of  the  Hotpoint  Water 
Heater,  you  will  never  believe  that  a  cent 
or  two  a  day  could  purchase  such  luxury. 
The  Hotpoint  Water  Heater  can  be 
attached  to  any  domestic  tank  and  the 
switch  may  be  located  anywhere  you  wish 
in  the  house. 

Hotpoint  Water  Heaters  are  built  in  two 
styles — the  circulation  type,  which  will 
K'lpply  hot  water  almost  instantly,  and 
the  im  mersion  type,  for  continuous 
operation. 

^^  ELECTRIC 

WATER  HEATER 

With  the  Famous  CALROD 
Heating  Element 


Ciiculat 


Immersion  Type 

H-26C 


A  Canadian  General  Electric  Product 


